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MR 1906 Touring-Car 
20 + Franklin 
horse-power ” 
4-cylinder 
$2800 


It the price ot this car were double 
you could easier credit its luxurious 
quality and what it does. 


This car setsa new standard tor high power tour 
invears. Money cannot buy higher grade material 
nd construction, vreater mechanical retinement, 
or better touring mileage in a 4-evlinder car. 
Because of its great strength, lightness and pertect 


pring-suspension, it takes rough roads satelv and 


mmtortabh t high speed. Ready tor service 
everv dav inthe veat Iitnever overheats or treezes. 


4 Models tor 1900. Send tor the book. 
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The Story of a Chauffeur-Errant 


wer: By ROBERT BARR 


- " OHN TRUMBLI cursed mé Phey are paid to keep me out of th f thir \ 
eventh Earl of mor 








Watermead, w . 
notor usi he be W t } } } 
} driver of a motor in Londor police ad ed that, even when giving te I pe I 
against him. Watermead M: not much more that ty miles fre London, | t} ! I I 
when the young man did the e from his park gates to the Marble Arch in fif 
minutes on his new Brusier-Grolier, a machine of the same make which, to the etert etting |} fir h } tchkey, he was cont t al pe 
glory of France, had won the Gordon-Bennett ¢ up that year, the bench of magistrate ( ler te ! ‘ that | ! ! 
universally agreed that his lordship had not only gone too far, but too fa idmitted \ iplif f } rds} ‘ ! 
The excuse which he gave the bench on this occasion came near to augmenting his fine the lips did not utte nd th rt} I ating | 
He said that he had been a week at Watermead, and suddenly there occurred to hit remark h freq 
the thought of the dreamy beauty of Marble Arct England, he said, was deficient it M ‘ I 
the artistic sense, and in order that the impression might not pass ¢ V from hit ind Ah, re t if : 


thus be lost forever, he leaped upon his mot 





view the Marble Arch by moon ind hi vench 

tears in his eves, that the sight ne I mit h ] I} } 1 

thought, which should be encouraged in the She ws ¥ , , ,; 
magistrate drylv remarked that } posit n ike he ¢ ‘ ! 

rather than the poet view of his lordship actio d hin | | 


as near to the maximum as he cou 
Yet it was but two days later th 
three minutes start, overtook it, pas 


not the authoritic s, warned by 





Croydon, although they allowed the expre 





held was unfair treatment. He accused the expr | 
tion of all passengers, and held that he should ( el Bl I 
that train its duty. Instead of approval he re r f l'r ! ! 
heavy as the law allowed. He always referred to this race with the Brighton expre t wa thing fr the pr r You see, tl n inve ind 
a delightful leisurely episode in an otherwise fast life, and claimed with pride that there our mar h aman fror rs are a-doit f it t} noth 
had then been applied to him, for the first time in England, the term ‘* Road-hog must leave the ‘ou th ern f the ¢ 

Readers of newspapers will remember the parallels which were drawn by talented How interesting! WI 1 th be 


writers between Lord Watermead’s life and his motoring career. Twice, because of | Well, 1 rd, it’s fre t ne r fr er ter | ! You 





reckless driving, grave magistrates had expressed regret that the law did not all ther ee, m'lord, ¢ 

to send his lordship to prison. The journal which had applied to him the designatior e for the safe-keeping of the 

of “‘ Road-hog”’ consoled itself and the frightened public by the predictior that me Ihe ilé echor I nij ! r the first ! ntt ruft ! pre 
day his lordship’s wrist would act less quickly and less timely than the occasion demanded Ihe ! Ah, the t ‘ the Q 














with the result that his lordship and his ree-thousand-pound auton le would be He turned and wer ‘ r the I ! Or 
involved in one conclusive smash On several occasions his own solicitors had warned — Piceadil rain Trumt 

him that he was going the pace that kills: not on the king’s highway, but along the path — tion of the half-crown had his pockets empt Re t ere} nature 
of life he had chosen for himself To all these danger h lor I t or t | 

slightest attention, and when his solicitors sent him a regi d lette ‘ } ! his clul H I } } 

ing out, as tersely as legal language would allow, that or i lay | t ! ! ! na i 





his Majesty's Court, the Earl of Watermead did not even do the writers the honor of | hushed whisper ‘ 











reading their communication, but had his valet carry rut I ! ith I: 
heap delivered by the postman, which experience taug ‘ edt t f « “Ve ‘ " 
The information which the solicitors sought .o impart was therefore conveyed to hit his emy | t le knew that the absences } f th had nothit 
through another channel tod h the cashing ind the tt ht er his mit ! curred 
After a slight breakfast at two in the afternoon he strolled out into Piceadilly from } to him before — that | I 
town house in the hope that a gentle walk would relieve the annoying headache whict another in charge of | t After {lr ! hy ‘ H ild 
had made the day open gloomily for him, and when he had reached Ficead Cir he ‘ ‘ r } I 
was startled, so far as such a self-contained man could be, by seeing in huge black letters — tangl He strolled into th ! ng-roor I f f I 
on the contents-bills of the evening papers the words ence of Sir W am ID A I ! tabl ul r ‘ r the 
BANKRUPTCY OF THE EARL OF WATERMEAD es ome 5 ee vee 

And on another sheet, in equally striking type, he read the phrase H eee thet wot cried Sir William cheer‘ ne ul 

A Foot AND His MONEY ing for Wanted t r er. Y ea ! ‘ 


The f Lord Watermead’s Extravag old mat Nothing serious in this rot the papers are prit f tt 














“You are the Most Amazing Man 1 Ever Met, Mr. Trumble” 


Can't say until I’ve seen my solicitor replied Johnny 


rather disconsolately, thrusting his hands into h 


empty 
pockets 
Oh, I suppose it just means the Continent for a bit, and 
there's some jolly places over in France when a man’s down 
on his luck,” rejoined Sir William encouragingly; then he 
iddenly pulled out his watch and ejaculated, ‘‘ By Jove! 
f terror 
I came near to forgetting an important appointment,’ 
he explained hurriedly as he left the room 
Johnny followed more leisurely, and when he paused 
rresolute at the top of the steps Sir William had disap- 


in a tone almost 


Hansom, m'lord? 
he urb and raising the handle of the whip to his cap 

No, thanks,” said Johnny almost grutily. He saw that 
he cabby had just tucked under the strap that evening 
vaper Which had alluded to the case of 4 fool and his money 


As he walked up the street the cabby slowly kept pace with 


in juired a cabby, dashing up to 





Anywhere you like, m'lord,” said the insistent man, 
vending from } perch 
If you must know it,”’ protested Johnny, ‘‘I haven't a 








ally penny in my pocket Now make off with you.” 
Right you are, m'lord. Step inside, m'lerd. Where to, 
n'lord?’ 


rt porting proc tie of the Earl of Watermead had 


ide him a great favorite with the cabmen of London 
Johnny recognized the friendliness of the invitation, and 
ifler a moment's pause stepped inside, saying brietly, 


The Temple 

i ) sid the cabby, as he drew 

i>) Opposite the court which contained the offices of Water 
nead's solicitors. Johnny did not answer: an unaccu 

omed contraction of the throat made him reluctant to 

rust his voice Things had come to a fine pass if quondam 

ends refused him accommodation, and he had to depend 


yn the charity of a cabby making at best a few shillings a 





wee Despondent] therefore, the fool mounted the 
ur hich led to the chambers of the nen who had 
ften warned him of the consequences of his folly. Even 
re he was kept waiting in the anteroom for a few min- 


ites, and then the clerk conducted him into the presence 
f'Mr. Rolls himself 
Well, Rell we eem to have got intoa bally Mess, 
yan his lordship with a jauntiness he was far from feeling 
Mr. Rolls gravely inclined his | 
| bought a paper this morning, but I haven't had time 


ia 





© read it What is it all about, Roll 
lhe solicitor explained the situation in cold, legal terms 


which left nothing missing in the way of definiteness 


Do you mean to ay eve rything will be sold jewe isand 





my lord, except the heirlooms 





Ain't | allowed to Keep something one automobile, 
instance 

awyer wil hook his head 

ord,”’ he satd, “you have no legal right to the rings 

) 1’ n ‘ or the u“ itch ’ your Wal teoat por ket 

Johnny looked for a moment at the back of his out- 

tretched hand, then he pulled off the ring ind laid those 

rnaments on the table before the gentleman of law. Next 

1 placed the wat h and chain beside them. Old Mr. Rolls 

eemed taken aback by this action He explained with 

ome Cart peaking as one tearing to commit hin elf to any 


legal actor 


1 am not the official custodian of such treasures, my 
ord. Perhaps it may be well to retain them until the 
Receiver makes formal application 

Oh, very well, I'll kee p the watch till it’s asked for 
The rings may go in with the rest of the plunder. Come to 
think of it, I never cared much about them, but Dolly pre- 
ented them to me, and so I wore them.” 
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The old man’s brow 
lowered, and he com- 
mented severely 

** And I'venodoubt 
she allowed the bill to 
be sent to you as well 
as the jewelry.” 

The young man 
laughed 

‘Perhaps she did,” 
he re plie d, nevert he- 
less brightening at 
the thought of sweet, 
pretty, artless, little 
Dolly Carmichael, 
whose presence in the 
caste of that delight- 
ful musical comedy, 
The Spide rand the 
Fly, was filling one of 
the largest theatres in 
London, where her 
beauty was so much 
superior to either her 
singing or her acting 
that she was undoubtedly one of the greatest dramatic 
successes of the year. But the thought which brightened 
the countenance of the young man cast a gloom over that 
of his elder, who said coldly: 

‘There is only one folly left for you to commit, my lord, 
and that is a penniless marriage,” for old Mr. Rolls remem- 
bered the items which of late had been floating about in the 
society papers, hinting at the prospects of the fascinating 
Dolly's joining the aristocracy. The young man was think- 
ing what an ass he had been to apply to that beast Dillow 
for fifty pounds when Dolly would have been overjoyed to 
lend him the money for a day or two. A man, of course, 
could not take money from a woman except as a loan, and 
that to be as promptly repaid as if it were a gambling debt 

‘The court allows you,” continued Mr. Rolls, ‘‘one hun- 
dred pounds a month until such time as your creditors 


are satisfied.”’ 





‘*A hundred pounds a month!” echoed the young man in 
dismay. ‘‘ What can a fellow do on such a sum as that?” 


There are many living in London at the present mo- 
ment on less,” responded the old gentleman with the air of 
finality which one uses when making a statement that 
cannot be questioned 

‘How long will it be before everything is straightened 
out?” inquired Trumble 

That will de pend entirely on the pro luct of the sale 
If the articles you have bought fetch anything like what 
you paid for them, the law will soon have little claim upon 


vou 

Ah, some of the things are at a premium. Three at 
least of the automobiles are.” Then he laughed quietly 
to himself ‘But a good deal of the jewe Iry is where the 
courts won't get their hands on it, | think. Still, there's 


1 


no good crying over spilt milk. Let me have the twelve 


hundred for the first year, and I won't trouble you any 





I didn’t say twelve hundred a year,” replied the lawyer 
I said one hundred pounds a month 
Same thing, isn't it?’’ asked the Earl 
No, my lord, it is not. There is now due you one hun- 
dred pounds. Another hundred pounds will be paid on the 
first of next month 
His lordsh pw histled 
Very well. Handoverthe hundred. I’mstony broke 
The money was counted out to him and his receipt 
taken, whereupon his lordship went downstairs and handed 
the waiting cabman a golden sovereign 
* Thank you, m lord Where to, m'lord?’ 
‘Half Moon Street,’ said the Earl, stepping into the cab 
rhe cabby smiled He did not need to be told the num- 
ber He knew well the residence of the charming Miss 
Dolly Carmichael. The cab was compelled to draw up at 
a little distance from the door, because Sir William Dillow’s 
thirt y-horse power Hardpan was opposite the front rhe 
Earl recognized the machine. He dis- 
missed the cabman with a word of 


thanks, and rang the bell 
Not at home, my lord,”’ said the 
powdered footman 
I think,” protested the Earl mildly, 
that, if you take my name, you will 
find that the lady is in.” 

‘Not at home, my lord,” repeated 
the footman, which left no doubt in 
the hearer’s mind that the instructions 
had been definite — 

Before the door could be closed he 
heard the sweet, silvery, rippling 
laughter of Dolly in the hallway, a 
tribute to some remark made in the 
deep bass voice of Sir William Dillow 
A moment later the pair appeared upon 
the threshold, Dolly as becomingly 
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costumed as an automobile outfit would permit. She gave 
utterance to a little half-hysterical shriek on seeing Trumble 
standing there, but the young man’s face was wreathed 
in smiles 

‘How do you do, Dolly?” he said genially. ‘‘ You look 
positively charming this afternoon, and a lovely day it is 
fora spin, too.” 

‘I am so sorry,” gasped Dolly, rapidly turning in her 
mind the first falsehood that came to hand; ‘‘ but you see 
I was going out driving, so I said I was at home to nobody.” 

“Oh, of course!’’ said Johnny. ‘That's all right. 1 
quite understand, but you see I recognized Billy's Hardpan 
here, and ] remembered the fiver he wanted at the club an 
hour ago, when | hadn't a penny in my pocket. Glad to 
‘ And with this he airily ten- 
dered to Dillow a five-pound note between his first and 
second fingers, which the other had not the presence of 
mind to refuse, being a bulky, unready man; so Johnny, 
lifting his hat to the lady, and \ ving a genial farewell to 
the pair, descended the ste ps with the easy non halance of 
a nobleman sure of his position 

A little later the automobile whizzed past. Sir William 
had his *s fixed steadily ahead, and Dolly was gazing at 
the houses on the opposite si 

The Earl of Wate rmead miled grimiy, and walked on 
and on. He crossed the river by some unnoted bridge, 
wandered through hideous streets, came out into a wider, 
tram-crowded thoroughfare, passed great emporiums the 
names of which were unfamiliar to him, and where the chief 
attraction to buyers was the prices displayed on big cards 
where the penny was split into farthings. He arrived at a 
park or common, and through that into the suburbs of a 
city to him unknown 

Lower and lower descended the sun, and on and on he 
walked. His headache was gone and forgotten, and a 
healthy hunger reminded him of the scanty breal 
at two o'clock He bevan to feel physi rally tired, and 
rested with his arms stretched on the top of a fence again 
which he leaned, and regarded with intense gaze a | 
new villa. Although he stared at it, he did not actua 
the villa, nor the card in the window announcing that this 
desirable residence was to let. He saw instead Watermead 
Manor, sixty miles away, and tried to imagine the bailiffs 


In possession, and the consternation of the old retainers 








accommodate you, Bil 





ay 











> of the street. 


fast taken 





who had not grabbed what they could and escaped, like 
the servants in his town house 

And yet, although his headache was gone, one thing 
rankled in his mind, and during the long walk had come 
to rankle more and more, and that was the phrase about 


the fool and his money rhe sentence had not affected 
him in the least when he first saw it, but now, somehow, the 


realization that his money was gone, mostly among a lot 
of people who would not raise a finger to help him when a 
crisis came, angered and annoyed him. He agreed em- 
phatically with that poster, and prefixed a wicked word 
before the term fool His reverie was broken DY AN af olo- 
getic cough at his side, and then an inquiry 

‘Are you thinking of taking this villa, sir? 

He turned abruptly on his questioner, and saw standing 
there a young man of about his own age, quite evidently 
an extremely respectable clerk, and not a disreputable 
nobleman. There was a trace of anxiety in the voice that 
had accosted him, and a trace of eagerness in the inquirer’s 
face. The Earl at once set him down as an assistant in a 
land-agent's office, who hoped to Make a comMmMiuission Dy 
letting the villa, and his naturally kind disposi 
him hesitate about dampening the other's hopes 
abrupt ‘‘ No.” 

Well,” said his lordship frankly, ‘‘it seems, as the card 


t 


says, a desirable residence, and then it’s so nice and 


ion made 


DY an 


new 
‘It's all that,” replied the other with an air of despond- 
ency, ‘‘and it’s bound to be snapped up before long, 
although it’s rather dear. They want thirty pounds a 
year for it,’’ he added in a note of warning 
‘Bless my soul,’’ exclaimed the Earl, ‘you don’t mean 
to tell me so! Are you interested in the letting of it? 
Ina waylIam. That is to say, I hope it won't b 
for a while yet, because I should t 


let 


o take it myself 








A Little Later the Automobile Whizzed Past 
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Then why the deuce don't you Ch Earl f Water 
I'd do it quick enough if I had another twenty-five ‘What, the chap w 
pounds to my name Exactly The chay 
Ah, that’s the trouble, is it Well, money is not so Then th 
easuy picked up as some people seem to think a tone of rehiet Ne 
It is not,”’ replied the young man emphatical You The Marl laughed w 
ee, | get a hundred and fifty a year, and we could pay the | been th ise 
rent and live very weil on that, but then there's the furni Yo 
ture, and though I've got a bit saved yet ? enough inta 
to do justice to so fine a house you al Wt 
I rather gorgeous,"’ admitted the Earl, gazing agait No, no,”” pr 
at the little villa But can't 1 get furt t the nt 
what-you-call-it systen paving a Dit at a time ~ I to W 
me I've seen advertisements to that effect \ i naulle ) 
Oh, ves, I ‘ ur ha | t} i \M | 
like to do, but my sister-in-la hinks Ww houldn’'t start more 
DY getting into debt rather 
Ah, you're a married man, then ig ed | lord- lor 
ship, interest awakening in spite of himself on in Mr. M 
No, not vet, but by the greatest piece cK In the I 
world I have become engaged to a girl who “ od ti You i 
forme. She is a lady, and the daughter of our clergy 
man 
I see, and the clergyman objected, or | venture to ———— 


say his wife did 

No, but the elder daughter did The mother has 
been dead for some years, and the clergyman is a man 
absorbed in his books He doesn’t seem Oo take 
interest in anything else, but Kate-—-that’s the eldest 
daughter —-is very proud, and thinks gentlefolks ought 
to marry in their own class.” 


Really! Well, gentlemen are not so bally particu 











lar, are they said the Earl, flinging back a lingering 
thought to Dolly, seat beside Sir Williar in the 
automobile, with her face turned away 

Kategave herconsent at last, because Mary — that 
my girl just seemed to droopaw iv when Kate refused 
to hear of ourengagement. Of course, the father didn't 

yunt.’ 

And the drooping business did it remarked the 
Earl tlippantly It's a powerful weapon that, with 
the women who know how to handle it 

The stranger seemed offended at th light wa | 
talking about so serious a subject. He remained silent, 
and the Earl, quickly regretting his cynicis1 aid 

wrdially 

Do you mean to tell me that twenty-five pounds 
tands between two young people and happiness? 
That’s absurd. I never knew happiness could be 
bought so cheaply lake the villa, marry the girl ir 
spite of the elder sister, and here's the twenty-five 


pounds.”” 

lhe clerk's mild bl 
glimmer of alarm in them, which present 
spark of resentment as the suspicion awakened that he 


le eyes opened ide, with first a 


kindled toa 


was being played with-- his sacred contidences made the 
subject of anill-timed joke. Heshrank backastep, and 
placed his right hand on the fence-rail to steady himself 
A very winning smile hovered round his lordship's lip 
is he noticed the speechless confusion of the young fellow ferred You're 


Why, that 








enthusiasm in his 


ple ne 
Vol 


lid 


a 
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hi 


a time chap 








ith 
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} 
et 


See Those Bally Solicitors, 
Muttered His Lordship 


arl, W 
atement 


Maitland 


face 


» Kat 


u can 
ut yo 


those 


confronting him another man’s welfare than Ir own 
There are various perplexities floating through your your affairs. May I take hat the 
mind at the present moment, none of which matters in the the wedding bells will ring presently 
least. Let me assure you that there is but one problem A shade of doubt crossed Maitland’ 
in this transaction which merits your attenti ? “I don’t quite know what to say t« 
What is that ?"’ asked the clerk huskily “That's the sister, is it 
Whether these notes are genuine or not. Take them *“T38." 
round to the nearest trades , and he will solve the “The terror of the household, eh?”’ 
question for you ¥e Oh, no, no! But Kate's a girl yo 
I don’t need to do that,’ murmured the cler| “TIT would believe vthing I told her, b 
finger many a note, although I own so few of them very stra f u are to meet 
Then finger these,”’ said the Earl eyes of Ka 
The clerk took them like a man in a dream, and ver} “How it nier ented 
expertly ran each of the five crisp, crackling bits of white why not tell her the tr as a la 
paper between finger and thumb Maitland ed at ‘ pour 
Yes, they're good enough,”’ he muttered then turned hi n resolutely on 


He gazed at the villa, feeling the need of mental support, He sighed deeply 








is the moment before he had felt the need of physical sup- If you think 
port against the fence. The villa stood there in red- tranger in the 
brick commonplaceness It required all its smug con- to me without 
ventionality to give even a semblance of saneness to the money, well 
ituation sudden burst 

My name's Richard Maitland. I’manaccountantinthe your money! 
city on three poundsa week. May I ask who youars he ‘Don't worry abo 
thought of the city, the influence of the villa, were having his trousers’ pos ne 
their effect. The you man had pulled himself together. gold 

The Earl laughed at the recover) i canno iCce 

My name is John Trumble,” he replied decisior 

What's your line?”’ lrumble received 

My line? My occupation, you mean His eyes then, placing his hand 
scrutinized the gravel at his feet for a momet hen he “You arouse a cert 
looked up frankly 1 am by way ing a chauffeur accustomed to havit 

A chauffeur? Ah, there’s good money inthat,I’mtold. ceptional day, and | } 
Are you out of a job?” already | see, howe 

Yes You are fraid of Kate 


Why did you leave your last place?”’ “Yes, Iam,” a 
I didn’t. It left me 


For whom were you working “Oh, no, she i 





dmitted Maith 
“Kate is the old-maid 
sn t 


She 


ister 


ne 


in 


tt 





ol 
1eECK 
t he 


thint 
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did not seat himself until she had done so; then he went 
on indolent}; 
Not oniy did I detain him, but in the most unblushing 
ged an invitation to accompany him.’ 
lam very glad he brought you,” said the young woman 
coldly And now may I give you some tea?” 
You may give me some tea,” said John Trumble smiling, 
but my friend Maitland must wait. You see, Miss Erroll, 
I am by way of being a chauffeur out of employment, and 
Maitland was good enough to say he thought the doctor 
light employ me. Maitland, you must know 


how often these affairs are jeopardized by even a moment's 








next door 1 
cit lay. | implore you to see Doctor Mead at once, and | 
ggest that Miss Mary here go with you, to use her influ- 
ence In my tavor 
Kate Erroll leaned back in her chair in dumb ama; 
at this impudent disposal of her guests by the debonair 


zement 





ing stranger who sat smiling before her. Blank dismay 
sat on the countenance of Richard Maitland at this inau- 
spicious display of his new friend’s diplomacy, but the 
tension of the situation was relieved by the volatile Mary, 
gy laughing to her feet 

agood idea!"’ she exclaimed. ‘‘Comealong, Dick, 
have tea with Mr. and Mrs. Mead With this she 
ramazed lovertotheright-about, and s ped before 
him across the lawn toward a little gate in the boundary 
hedge, which indicated a certain friendly familiarity 
bet ween the two household Maitland followed doubtfully 
M Mrroll leaned back very still and severe in the seat of 
gment, and the young man saw that the verdict was 
avainst him by the deep resentment visible on her brow 
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‘‘There,”’ he cried airily, ‘‘we're quit of them! A pair 
of self-absorbed lovers are always in the way of sensible 
people like you and me, Miss Erroll, and, in spite of all 
that has happened, you did promise me a cup of tea, you 
know.” 

‘Oh, I beg your pardon!”’ cried Kate, brought to a sud- 
den realization of her own failure as a hostess. ‘‘Cream 


and sugar?’’ she asked. 

‘*Both, if I may be so greedy.” 

She passed the cup across the table to him, and as he took 
it he said with a quiet, almost caressing inflection 

‘*T understand it all now: it seemed incomprehensible 
when I first saw you.” 

‘You understand what?” asked the girl shortly 

‘Why Richard is afraid of you.” 

‘** Afraid of me?"’ she questioned, startled out of the im- 
passiveness she had imposed upon herself. ‘‘ Richard is 
not in the least afraid of me!” 

**Oh, he lives in a state of abject terror, which seemed to 
me unmanly when I learned of it! But now that I have 
seen those eyes of yours darken, and watched the gathering 
lightning in their depths, comprehension has come to me 
Half an hour ago I said rashly to my friend Maitland: ‘Take 
me to her; I’m not afraid of her.’ I don’t think I should 
make such a rash statement now 

There was interest mixed with the displeasure with which 
she steadfastly regarded him 

‘You are the most amazing man I ever met, Mr 
Trumble.” 

‘Il am glad to hear you say so. There are not many 
amazing men in the world; most of us seem to be cast in the 
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same mould. I think I must be improving. I was one of 
the conventional lot myself until this morning 

‘‘ And what happened this morning?" asked Kate, before 
she could stop herself 

“Oh, I was startled out of my complacency! 
situation as chauffeur.”’ 

‘You are no chauffeur,” she said impulsively. 

‘‘Ah, you do me an injustice! If ever you saw me drive 
an automobile in a difficult place you wouldn’t say that.’ 

“If you ever drove an automobile it was your own.” 

Trumble shook his head, smiling. 

‘“‘I wish I possessed one,’’ he replied. ‘‘ But, that I may 
not thus enter the Garden of Eden under false pretenses, I 
must tell you that everything I own is on my back and in 
my pocket.” 

‘I do not believe you,” she rejoined, the brow still 
clouded. 

‘‘Then my friend Maitland flattered you. He said no 
one could tell a lie in your presence, and the natural infer- 
ence was that you would recognize truth when you heard 
it. I regret to find that such is not the case. I have done 
many reprehensible things in my life, but no one ever called 


I lost my 


me a liar before.” 

“Oh, [ beg your pardon; I have not called you that! 

‘*People in our circle do not say it crudely, as they do 
perhaps, in Whitechapel, but the intimation was there, 
nevertheless.”’ 

“Then I apologize,’’ said Miss Erroll primly 

‘And I accept your apology unreservedly. And now may 
I hope that we are back within the lines of friendship again ?” 

a em 


THE HEADWATERS OF JUSTICE 


IT not a fact that the 
office of State attorney 
is the most powerful and 

important office, so far as the 
interest of the people are 
concerned, that we have 


under our form of State gov 


eT ment f 
Ih juestion Was put to 
me, not long ago, by a news- 
paper n | vas obliged 
t t wer Ye There 
i iO escaping the fact that 
o officer of the S is in 
pM tion more pov rfull to 
rve the cause of good gov- 
ernment thar in al le, 
honest and urls State’ 
atta ‘ Th bec ise he 
the legal 
| e in his community 
of the people's rights and 


n apply 


irm of the law, in the higher 





courts, to those who are be- 
eved to be defying it By 
the same toke n, ar incom- 
petent, supine or venal 
State's attorney can do more 


to foster a contempt of law 
than any other one agency 
Chis fact does not seem to be generally understood, or at 
His attitude toward the 
law he is expected to enforce will be instantly and subtly 


least commonly appreciated 


reflected by the whole community. Not only will the 

inal classes arrive at this matter by the exercise of 
i kind of sixth sense, but the normally decent elements 
litively respond to this attitude by 


that will be quite unconscious, at 





least for the time being, to those who are naturally 
the friend of law and order Only those who are 
aggressive in their morality, who are the spine of the 


community, can hope to escape the spell cast over the 
public by a erooked or an incapable State’s attorney. 
And sometimes even these sentinels of good government 


conditions become so rank that they 





It is probably too muck to say that there is no limit to 


the civic good that a State’s attorney can accomplish 





who has courage, capacity, energy and health in unstinted 
measure; but the statement is safe that the extent to which 
a venal State's attorney can debauch the moral sentiment 
ofa community can searcely be overestimated. Of course, 
it must be remembered that the average State's attorney 
will not rise far above the average of public sentiment 
held by his constituents—unless the community is jolted 
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by some vital force that sets in motion the energies of 
reform. But if the State’s attorney has within himselj 
that force which puts him high above the average, then he 
can exert this energizing influence upon his community. 

While the official title and the powers and duties of the 
State’s attorney vary somewhat in different common- 
wealths, they are everywhere essentially the same. He is 
the people's lawyer, the local attorney-general, whose 
jurisdiction is confined to his own county. If that county 
chances to contain a great city, then his office will, per- 
haps, handle a larger volume of business than that of the 
attorney-general of the State 

In Cook County, Illinois, in which Chicago is located, 
the State's attorney's office was interested in 7500 cases 
tried in justice courts annually. Of these, fully 4000 were 
cases which required investigation on the part of the 
grand jury. Indictments were brought in not less than 
seventy per cent, of these, which were then required to be 
tried in the lower courts. More than 200 habeas corpus 
cases each year required the attention of the State’s 
attorney's office, and, in the person of his assistants, he 
attended at least seventy-five coroner’s inquests. Add 
to this the hearing of thousands of personal complaints 
and thousands more of personal pleas, and it will be seen 
that a State’s attorney in a big city is an executive at the 











BY CHARLES S. DENEEN 7itet ens 


an administrative official 
who must leave much, not 
to say most, ol his work to 
be carried out in detail by 
lieutenants 

Generally speaking, the 
work of a State's attorne yv in 
a rural county is as different 
in nature as it is in volume 
from that of the people's 
lawyer in the metropolis 
In most instances he is able 
to depend upon a wholesome 
moral sentiment in support 
of a vigorous prosecution of 
offenders. He may have his 
troubles in enforcing the law 
touching offenses regarding 
which there is a chance for a 
division of sentiment; but 


the graver crimes are, as a 
rule, so abhorrent to the peo- 
ple of the country distri¢ts 
that the State’s attorney 
there is spared certain form 
and phases of opposition toa 
vigorous and prompt prose- 
cution that the me tropolitan 
official in that position | is 
constantly compelled to meéet 
and overcome 

However, the duties are the same in the country and 
in the city, and, at bottom, so are the methods by which 
they may be most successfully discharged. Here are the 
principal duties of the people’s lawyer as they are defined 
by the statutes of Illinois: 

First: To commence and prosecute all actions, suits, 
indictments and prosecutions, civil and criminal, in any 
court of record in his county, in which the people of the 
State or county may be concerned 
cond: To prosecute all forfeited bonds and recognhi- 
zances, and all actions and proceedings for the recovery of 
debts, revenues, moneys, fines, penalties and forfeitures 
accruing to the State or his county, or to any school dis- 
trict in his county; also, to promote all suits in his county 
against railroad or transportation companies which may 
be prosecuted in the name of the people of the State 

Third: To commence and prosecute all actions and 
proceedings brought by any county officer in his official 
capacity. 

Fourth: To defend all actions and proceedings brought 
against his county, or against any county or State officer, 
in his official capacity, within his county. 

Fijth: To attend the examination of all persons brought 
before any judge on habeas corpus, when the prosecution 
is in his county 
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Sixth: To attend before justices of the peace and prose- 
cute charges of felony and misdemeanor, for which the 
defender is required to be recognized to appear before a 
court of record, when in his power to do so. 

Seventh: To give his opinion, without fee or re ward, 
to any county officer and to justices of the peace, 
county, upon any question of law, relating to any criminal 
or other matter, in which the people of the county may be 
concerned. 

Eighth: To assist the attorney-general whenever it 
may be necessary; and in cases of appeal or writ of error 
from his county to the supreme court, to which it is the 
duty of the attorney-gene ral to attend, he shall, a reason- 
able time before the trial of such appeal or writ of error, 
furnish the attorney-general with a brief, showing the 


in his 


nature of the case and the questions involved 

Ninth: To pay all moneys received by him in trust, 
without delay, to the officer who, by law, is entitled to the 
custody thereof. 

Tenth: To perform such other and further duties as 
may, from time to time, be enjoined on him by) 

Eleventh: To appear in all proceedings by collectors of 
taxes against delinquent taxpayers for judgments to sell 
real estate, and see that all the necessary preliminary 
steps have been legally taken to make the judgment legal 
and binding. 

There are still other functions demanded of the State's 
attorney, but these are sufficient to indicate the wide 
scope of his duties and the extent of the power in his hands 
for good or for ill. 

The lesser offenses—if so they may be called 
larcenies, burglaries and cases of physical violence, 
to light through the police or constabulary, are taken to 
the justice courts, and from there to the grand jury 

Certain classes of crimes are likely to be brought directly 
to the attention of the State’s attorney by the victims of 
the offense. In this list forgery, 
should be named. Not infrequently murder cases are first 
investigated by the State’s attorney. 
especially likely to come into this category. Certain classes 
of public wrongs are likely to be brought to the State's 
attorney’s attention through civic societies of a ‘‘reform”’ 
nature. 

Right here, however, is one of the situations in whi 
the State’s attorney is called upon to give proof of hi 
judgment and his courage. Very often the members of 
1ate between the * 





such as 


come 


conspiracy and arson 


Poisonir gf Cases are 


ch 








the civic socic ty do not discrit moral 
and legal evidence. They are inclined to take 
the layman’s viewpoint which loses sight of th 


question of legal proof and takes large acco 





certainty’ 


moral wrong which they are 
mitted. The evidence by which that wrong 
placed before a jury for action is not, i 

so well considered by the civie and reform 
are the broad moral aspects of the case. TI 
for the failure of thousands of prosecutions 


with well-meaning and _ public-s 


‘*satisfied"’ has 





1 many 





zeal outweighs their knowledge of 
of legal evidence and of the application of 

Quite naturally, perhaps, the State’s attorney is usu 
ally blamed, and often denounced, when he 1 
a case of this kind. If he is unduly sensitive to public 
opinion, he will, perhaps, prosecute the case when 
he knows that there is no chance of conviction. Then 
arises the pertinent question: Is such a course jus- 
tifiable ? 

Generally speaking, no State’s attorney has any busi- 
ness to enter upon a prosecution which he believes has 
not a reasonable chance of success. To fail in a prose- 
cution weakens the public confidence in the prosecutor 
and in the office which he holds. A State’ 
who begins his career by a series of prosecutions which 
result in acquittals soon finds the public 
his juries inclined to feel that, very like ly, there ar 
as slight grounds for prosecuting the cases then on 
trial as for pushing those in which he has already failed 


The Coming Big 


Leaguer 


shee says shee doant like boys butt u just bett 








attorney 


ineluding 


iff shee cood see me turn a summersett 

ur swimmen cleer acrost uv joanses crick 
sheed change hur mind abowt it mitey kwick. 
shee duz nott no thatt i hav walked acrost 
owr yard ona slakk wire ann neavur lost 

mi balluns wuns ann iff she eavur sees 

me chinn myself uppon thee hi trapeeze 

sheel no shee was too hastie wenn shee sedd 
tedd. 


++ 


boys are no good butt shee likes catts ir 
purhapps the trubble thee boys shee nose 
are aw! thee kind thatt onley wares fine close 


Wenn 


butt have no reckered too be prowd uv 
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to make good. In other words, repeated fa 
the State’s attorney of that public port 
solutely necessary to success 
All this is not Ssayu that case I ? 
in any communit where! h moral ¢ 
ustil prosecution wher it the outset, cony 
doubtful However, cast ott Kind re ra 
There is, however, one co der ! } 
ict as a positive op prosecu if 
tion of a case brings to the State ittorney evic 
convinces him of the 1 ocence ot ar é 
should the case And | col 
public prosecutor tihed 1 t t ‘ 
attitude in this imp nt matter f ‘ 
tious efforts have ed to place in his | 
nt to convince him that the ac eX 
he should abandon prosecution Oo PPT 
other words, I cannot conceive of a 
just fy a State’ attorney in prosecuti! i i 
person of whose probable guilt he not mora 
By all means the most difficult ca cor 
State's attorney are those in which there i 
whether the er n question has actual] 
mitted. It is scarcely too much to say that 
ual commission of the crime is established, the 
in the process of conviction are cor parative 
course, this is not literally true, but it » me 
it y be accepted with only slight reservatio 
And this observation leads straight to one 
de pe I dabl working prince ple $s upor wt ich a 
prosecutor may place re ince No ed t 
am able to draw from my own experienc: 
attorney is so vital and important, it se« to 
When the public knows that a certain crime |} 
mitted ; it will be honestly pre ted,t 
of the publie conscience will cause the pr 1 
of some individual having a guilty knowledge 
to reveal the ‘ lence needed for convik 
who are versed in the intricacies of criminal 
may explain why this »> Lonly know that 
prosecutor, I found it a most reliable wor 
and other lawyers for the people have assur 
their experience has bee milar to 1 ! 
ticula 
In fact, I am convinced that ha ite 
esting principle altogether too nart M 
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he had been seen there, and creating the inference that he 
had secretly sailed for England. Then, fourteen days 
after his disappearance, a naked body was found in a 
manhole, in Lake View, Chicago, which was identified as 
Doctor Cronin’s by many of his friends. However, there 
was a lack of positiveness in some of those identifications 
that was disheartening to the prosecution 

Of course, every resource of the defense was brought 
into play to magnify this lack of positiveness in the matter 
of identification. Meantime the defense was building up 
a clever structure of evidence to show that Doctor Cronin 
had tied to England and had finally drowned himself in the 
River Thame The very afternoon when this element in 
the testimony reached a critical stage, a police officer 
touched my arm and asked me to leave the court-room for 
w moments his I did, and when we were alone he 
told me that a erew of sewer men had taken from a man- 
hole near my own home an outfit of clothing, a physician's 
vical instruments and a black bag containing 


cast 
lint were at the police station, he said I orde red 
him t them brought at once to the State’s attorney’s 








room. Then | reéntered the court-room and the prosecu- 

tion soon secured an adjournment of court. I had known 

Doctor Cronin, and when I saw the old slouch hat, the black 

clothes, the surgeon's instrument-case and lint-bag, I knew 

that they were Doctor Cronin’s, and that their providential 

discovery put a much-needed prop under the State’s case 
and that at a most critical point in the trial! 

But the most remarkable manifestation of this super- 
human force came at the very crux of the trial. All of the 
direct evidence for the State was in, and it was announced 
that, in the morning, the prosecution expected to rest its 
ease. An early adjournment had been taken, and the law- 
yers for the State had gone to the State’s attorney's room 





AM SMATHERS was a failure. The world and Sam 
Smathers didn't seem able to hit it off together The 
world with Sam's labors, and 


never satisfied with the world’s remunera 





a clear case of incompatibility, verging more 


, 48 IN Most Mis- 





abl ne ae ‘ ne tral actior il 1 the 
didn't like it 
4 tail t shock-headed fellow, with 
white eyelashes, and a freckled pimply face 
nted incapacity on two legs, and might have 














po 1a " ille tatue of Shiftlessness in a group 
represent he ed Art But, of course, ] eve 
body eise, Sam Smathers had to live, and the proce Wa 
‘ ming more and more diff t 

In summertime he did well enough, picking prunes in t} 
country Almost anybody can pick prunes successfully 
and when you are fired out of one I lace you may readily 
cou ing another The summer wasn't Sam's 
tro the winter the long, hard, precarious 
wit rancisco. There were no prunes on the city 
streets, and a feller couldn't lay on the ground all night 
with a bunch of hay under his head asa piller. No, a feller 
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for a careful review and discussion of the evidence. The 
group gathered about the big table was a weary and none- 
too-hopeful one. As we were going over the record a boy 
entered and placed a copy of the evening paper on the 
table. The headline caught my eye and impressed me as 
a most graphic and startling statement of the actual situa- 
tion in which we found ourselves. I read aloud the caption, 
‘Hangs by Hair,’ and my associates exclaimed : ‘Yes; that’s 
literally true!’ And so it was. A hair had been found 
in a cake of soap discovered in the Carlson cottage where 
the murder had, so we contended, been committed. That 
hair had been submitted, along with other hairs known 
to have been taken from Doctor Cronin’s head, to two of 
the most eminent microscopists in America. The scientists 
had sworn to their belief that the hair found in the soap 
with which the murderer was supposed to have washed 
his bloody hands and the other hairs furnished by Doctor 
Cronin’s sister were identical in characteristics and had 
grown upon the head of the same person. Here was our 
whole case. We had to face the fact that all our efforts 
had been unequal to digging up the one vital link in the 
State’s evidence proof that Doctor Cronin had entered 
the Carlson cottage on the evening of May 4! 

‘Just as I put down the newspaper and resumed the 
reading of the evidence, the door opened and a police 
officer and a middle-aged woman entered the room. The 
officer apologized for the interruption and said that he 
thought the woman's story crazy and of no account; the 
police captain had laughed at her, but she had insisted on 
being taken to the State’s attorney's office. She was evi- 
dently a working-woman and her face inspired confidence. 

‘“*What do you know about this case?’ I asked. 

‘***] know,’ she answered, ‘that, the evening of May 4, 
just after eight o'clock, I saw a carriage, drawn by a white 
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Chewing the Toothpick of Despair 


had to have a shake-down, and had to keep up some kind of 
an appearance — wear a collar, and have laces in his shoes 
instead of twine. It was wonderful what a hole these, and 
all the other extries, made in a dollar a day — and the dollar 
was becoming harder and harder to earn 

To make matters worse, everything was getting union- 
ized You couldn't wash dishes now without a union 
ticket. You couldn't clean stables. You couldn't tidy up 
rhere was always that walking delegate 
ng’’ you to move 


a front yard even 





treading on your heels, and “ persuad 
If you didn't move they'd knock your block off 
the delegate and the boss, Sam was k pt steadily on the 
run. Whichever way he turned, he found;himself between 
two fires. He couldn't wash a window, apparentlyt with- 
out rousing the indignation both of the householder and 
the union. It was the same way lawr 
Even selling flowers on the street brought you intyu 
unexpected Dago complications’ The only place where 


Between 


nowering grass 





you could be absolutely sure of peace was on a bench in 
Port 

One of these benches might almost have been called Sam 
Smathers’ home. It was here, at least, that he always re- 
turned between the intervals of his irregular employment 
Here, moody and dejected, he would sit for hours, and 





smouth Square 
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horse, stop in front of the Carlson cottage, saw a tall man 
wearing a black slouch hat and a shorter man get out and 
go into the cottage. The tall man carried a small, black 
doctor's satchel in one hand and a little black bag in |the 
other. Almost immediately after the door closed behind 
them I heard a crash, like the breaking of furniture, {fol- 
lowed by acry. The only words I could understand were 
‘Jesus, Mary, Joseph!"’’ 

“Something in the woman's bearing gave me the hope 
that she was not one of the monomaniacs who bring idl 
and baseless tales to a State's attorney for the purpose of 
having their names connected, for the moment, with a 
great criminal sensation. And still this evidence was so 
ideal that I did not dare to believe it authentic. 

***Why have you not brought us this evidence before? 
j asked. 

‘** Because,’ she promptly answered, ‘I was afraid that 
the y would try to kill me if I did. Then,too, I thought that 
there was really no doubt that they would be convicted 
without my testimony and that I would be justified in not 
taking the risk of giving evidence. But this afternoon, 
when I read in the newspaper that the case hung by a 
hair, then my conscience would not let me keep still; 1 
knew I must speak out, and so I made the police bring 
me to you.’ 

Who knows you well?’ I eagerly asked 

‘She gave me the name of a prominent man of my 
own neighborhood and added: ‘ He is my best friend.’ 

“Requesting the other lawyers to keep the woman with 
them until I returned, I hurried down to the street, called 
a carriage, and drove to the home of her friend. ‘She is 
gold, all through,’ was his assurance; ‘she does not know 
how to lie.’ 
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wonder why every one seemed to prosper but 
himself How he envied those sleek aristocrats 
of labor that passed him by~— the policeman, 
the fireman, the chauffeur, the car-conductor, 
the brawny teamsters with their drays and 
loads! What, he asked himself, was the secret 
of their success and of his own failure? Why 
should his be so hard a row to hoe while they 


By | loyd Osbourne held down three dollars a day? What was 
the matter with him that, out of the whole 


world, he seemed the one person who wasn't 
needed ? 

Of course, he might have become a tramp or a thief — but 
for either of these careers Sam had not the least inclina- 
tion. For all his rags, he was stoutly on the side of the 
decent and the respectable Indeed, he had even a mild 
liking for work. He found it hard to dawdle all day on a 
bench, talking to bums, and capturing odd sheets of the 
daily papers that occasionally blew his way. The bench, 
as a matter of fact, bored Sam Smathers profoundly. He 
revolted, too, from the coffee of charity, and it humiliated 
him to hold his place in the line that straggled out every 
night to the back door of Campi’s. He didn’t want leav- 
A dollar a day~ that’s all--and 
so long as it didn’t involve 


ings -he wanted work! 
he'd do anything! Anything 
his block being knocked off 
Though there wasn't much in it, Sam valued that blo¢k 
It was the only one he had, and once slugged he wasn't 
likely to get another. Lead pipe was very penetrating —to 
blocks! Yet every way his ambition turned there it waved 
before him, and often (in imagination) smeared with 
blood and hair. Dish-washing, stable-cleaning, window- 
washing, lawn-cutting, garden-digging— down all thése 
tempting vistas of competence and ease there was always 
a spectral figure (with an eye to his block) waiting for him 


to pass 



















Not that there weren't af 
ever, Which mightn’t be safely held; but here 
you plumped into the other difficulty the 





obs left, how 


boss Lead pipe on one sia an irritatir 
meniality on the other. Caretaking (what 
might seem simple to some folks) was might 
more troublesome than it looked You migt 
doze off, in the comfortable posse n of five 
thousand feet of lumber, seventeen barrels of 
Portland cement, a grave fter, and a picke 
fence sixty feet p later witt 
the sun shinir to discover 1 








lumber, nc tland cemer fter 
no picket-fence! Then th 

lights you had to set out, ¢ x 
tions time out of sight As ilne 
on Sam's part had resulted in filling a street 


cellar with a cab, two hor 


party 





‘ 
riyv unfortunate, a 





rhis was particul: 
the job paid ten a week, and was likely to la 
three months Unfortunate, too, for the 
theatre -party, not to spea 
It brought Sam into prominence, and results 
in his name being included in a neat director 
entitled the Black List 

Sam, like all his kind, was an indefatigablk 
reader of the advertisement 
the newspaper. Here, in the host of the 


‘of the contractor 


column ( 


‘wanteds, ’’ he would pick out some attracti 
position, and present himself with an ever 
ready belief in his ability to fill the bill. Y« 
might advertise for a ‘‘hardware man, expe- 
iral machine ry 
Spe cialty , first-class sal ir) for the right appl 
cant’’—and there was Sam, with his weal 
foolish, deprecatory smile, popping in his head 
at your office door. Or, 
Englishman preferred, must 


from last place. Good packer 


essential, agricult 


rience 


wanted a valet 





ve re Te rence 





rber, and 





knowledge of French and German essential 
and there again was Sam, shabby and ho 
scandalizing the hotel with his dirty collar 


and squashy shoes 

rhere were times, few and far between, when 
Sam actually landed the job he so 
hypnotist took him to run pins into, 
been a pretty good place had the } 
able to hold up nh 
his mystic power the pins hurt dreadful, and Sam yelled 
himself out of the profession. Then there was the Wonders 
of Nature ste reopticon Professor Veal; but 
ity to tell the Lakes of Killarney from the Suez Canal 
gave him short shrift in this sphere of act 

So the years went by 





end of it—but when he fell « 








prune-picking in summer, saloc 
cleaning in winter, with long intervening spells in Port 
mouth Square Park on a bench overlooki 


Sam grew heartily tired of it. Here wasa 





bitterly, of undeniable ability — honest, sober and reliable to 
beat the band -who, from some perversity of fate, was 


hardly able to scratch along What was the good of a 
common-school education and three months at a busine 
college if it couldn't do more for a man than thi 


was times when he wished he was a Chinaman. You never 





see a Chinaman setting in the park, wing the toothpick 
of despair and this with 
Sam Smathers on his uppers. It made Sam hot to think 
of it. And them monkey-faced Japs! That was what 
the country was coming to, and a non-union white man 
might as well drown himself in the bay! 

Sam had just contrived to blow up a boiler ir apart 
ment house on Gough Street, and he was feeling glummer 
than glum. People went on like he had blown it up on pur- 
pose, and the swine of a landlord had kep’ back three dollars 
and eighty-five cents still doo him. Threw him out wher 
he went around to collect! And now, down on the Front, 
all his old places was took. They had put a Dago into the 
Fair Wind saloon, and a nigger at the Magnolia Exch: 
and the Red Corner had a Swede. Competition was eating 


even into the saloon-cleaning business, and 


Busy as ants, every one of then 











worth and intelligence were everywhere rebuffed 

This was about the time of the great street-railway strike 
Sam didn't pay much attention to it at first. He seldom 
patronized the cars, anyway, save to hop on for a fe 
blocks when the conductor was too bus 
and the attempt to tie up the whole system consequently 
left him cold 
down Mission Street, he saw a transparency in front of 


to tnrow him 0 
But one morning, as he was aimlessly passing 


the company s building that made himipause 
WANTED 
AMERICAN CITIZENS 
FOR 
CONDUCTORS AND MOTORMEN 


FREE 


PERMANENT JOB 


The wording of this appe al stirred Sam strangel) Free 
American Citizens’’-the phrase stuck in his head as he 


walked on. It kept rattling there a 





THE 





- Stay by 
corner! e Stree Railw ( 
Permanent Jo to Free At an ( 
a> mu n Ou I T pal SI ather 
hir n fat IK erent ne i ee 
He s icne Dac and had one 
tempted and scared The wo ust 

Ye he was a Free Ame in ( 
atthethought. It seemed toy] the 
new } Here they wer h the 
rt i anabda il ow ade 

merican ( en fr ‘ r he be 
San Francisce In |} wildest drear 
soared so high as to see himse mot 
were the prince s of labor, in the cla 
men and City Hall doorkeepe The 
Sam as the president of a ba to the 
he was invited, in letters a f higt 
permanent n that splendid and k 

Had the company merely asked f 
probably not have g tne otce a 
was the Free American Citizen part « 
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might have been for him. He had gone in, 
tk inking only of the danger; he went out, seeing 
nothing but long, beautiful years at three dollars 
blue-clad affluence as far as the eye could 
a dandy-looking figure in the forefront 
a little tilted, showing some 


aday 
reach 


of a car, his cap 


sandy curls, his gloved hand resting negli- 
gently on the brass controller—-Sam Smathers 
was sick at heart as he 


the motorman! He 
turned into the windy street, and buttoned his 
tattered singlet. That's what had 
queered him — having no shirt — and looking like 
i hobe among all them well-dressed fellers. He 
took off his battered billycock, and forlornly 
tried to push up the place where the crown 


coat over his 


agged in. That’s why they wouldn’t take 
him That, and them old shoes that didn’t 
match, and the slit up his arm. You couldn't 


do nothing without capital —even if it were only 





a pair of pants. The tony fellers got the job 
Variable 
But he'd tryagain. Yes, he’dtryagain. That 
there superintendent wasn't likely to remember 


one face outer so many; and then he'd slick him- 
self up this time, and through somehow 

Accordingly, the next morning Sam turned up 
again. He had shined hisshoes, shaved, and had 
borrowed a shirt, and the change in his appear- 
ance ; They joshed him at 
the saloon about getting married, and Tony, 


get 


ave him confidence. 


the barkeep, amid the merriment of all present, 
had pinned a stale carnation in 
hole . 


Sam's button- 
hadn't let out the truth. 
they was titivating of a 
ab, and he let the marriage business go by with 
a grin It was only sense to keep the road open 
to the rear, and there was no good borrowing 
ill-feeling in advance. But through his head 
there was still dancing the picture of that motor- 
man, steering his way through the crowd, and 
pulling his bell like a king. He would make it 

this time —-bet your life he would make it—what with the 
shirt and the shave, and thestiff upper lip they give a feller! 
Sixty-seven!" shouted the clerk. 

Sam again appéared before the superintendent. 

He w: sharp-looking gentleman, the superin- 
tendent, an seemed to see right through a feller 
He hadn't forgotten a little bit, and the glitter of his glance 
haughty way he set his head back was enough to 


Of course, he 


didn't know as 





an awful 





1 his eyes 


yesterday,” he said sternly, with a look 











Ya-s-s,'’ assented Sam. 
And you were told to get out!” 
Ya ; 

The superintendent gazed at him as though he wasn’t 
quite sure whether to be amused or insulted. Something 
odd, whimsical and determined in Sam's face arrested his 
attentio He smiled. Sodid Sam. It was a good begin- 
ni anyway 

You're the sort of man that takes a car out, and then 
qu it th ‘st brick,’ observed the superintendent with 

ntry } , 


AV ‘ d Sam Not on your life, I ain't!’ 
Well, the second then,’’ remarked the superintendent 

He made the contidently that Sam was 
almost abashed in denying it. Who was he to set up his 
word against this splendid-looking gentleman? But he did 





assertion so 


et il up, squirming as he did so 





Naw aid San 

Now, see here,"’ said the superintendent, leaning back, 
ind aking very solemnly, ‘‘the company wants men 
who tay by their cars through thick and thin—men 
hat « t be bluffed off, or talked off, or bar ged off 


Men 


who take the eriously, and want to stay with it 


rhat’s me, sir,’ said Sam 
The superintendent's smile faded into an expression 
f extreme doubt Sam could see the unspoken decision 
go ainst ‘hin 





) Sam huskily, ‘‘ vou wouldn't be here ir 


‘a’ had your chance and 


this orfiss vourself if you hadn't 

took it Chis is mine, sir, the only one that ever came my 
way. Give meatry atit. I know my clothes is ag'in’ me, 
and vou think because my hat’s no good I'm not neither 


But, Mister, Ul] do my 


dooty to the company, and take all 





that’s coming to me without flinching — honest, I will—and 
when you find me quitting, it will be feet first!"’ 
It settied the s 





Sam Smathe 

Let him re 

Ihe < } inded 

‘al gawky Sam was about to di appear through the 


doorway when the back He 


uperintendent called him 


raised ar mpre e finger 
Stav | your car, voung fellow,” he said The com- 
pany hasn't any use for quitters, and excuses don't go!” 


rotested Sam stoutly 
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“Hands Off!" Cried Sam 


Whatever happens —remember 
set your life,’ said Sam. 

He reported himself at the San Bruno barns, and was 
disgusted to find they had no uniform ready for him. 
Uniforms were to come after the strike. In the mean time 
he had to get along with an electroplated badge. That was 
the disappointing limit to which the company was prepared 
Sam, who had looked forward to a stylish blue suit, 
cap and gloves, was correspondingly annoyed. His beauti- 
ful day-dream had for the nonce to be corrected. It had to 
be temporarily handicapped by a brown derby hat and a 
slop suit. Still, 
am motorman Number Two Hundred and Fourteen, with a 
to my credit.’’. An inner voice dinned it 
in Sam’s ears. He found it wonderfully sus- 
taining. nathers, the motorman! My friend, Sam 
Smathers, the motorman! My husband, Sam Smathers, the 
motorman! My father, Sam Smathers,the motorman! S 
Smathers, 214 Motorman, San Bruno Division. Samuel 
Smathers, single, age thirty-one, occupation motorman, 
voting precinct blank-blank! To the me mory of Samuel 
seemed to souna better with a middle ini- 


stay by your car!” 


to go. 





he could comfort himself by repeating: ‘I 


vear’s seniority 
incessantly 


“Sam 81 





H. Smathers (it 
tial), aged 76, erected by the Street Railway Company 
in grateful testimony of forty-five years of service as 
motorman R. I. P.!” So he rang triumphant 
changes as the instructor put him through his paces on the 


the 


spur track 

It was terrible what heavy weather he made of it, but by 
dogged perseverance he managed to get a few ideas into his 
head. Keeping them there was the trouble, for they had a 
way of running out as fast as the instructor put them in. 
But once he mastered the grand principle of not using his 
brake against the power the rest was fairly easy. Hardly 
a breath of the strike had reached San Bruno, where, 
except for a few armed guards and a stack of provisions 
under a tarpaulin, there was little or nothing to indicate 
that progress. The larks sang as 
blithely, and the fog rolled in at sundown as unvary- 
ingly, as though man, as well as Nature, was profoundly 
at peace 

The telephone brought disturbing intelligence to the offi- 
a car deserted here —a clash there—a block some- 
where else, with the police reserves called out —but this 
trickle from the front never reached the motley throng that 
were being ‘ The “ breaking in’’ went forward 
with a businesslike precision that nething was allowed to 
disturb 

rhe 
guards guarded 
the long, bare, wooden tables for dinner and supper 
like system prevailed 


the struggle was in 


} 
Clais 


: ° 
broken in 


} 
earners 


instructed, the 


the cooks cooked, 


instructors learned, the 
the dishwashers spread 
and 


in its discipline 





reassu 





and efficic ney. 

Sam dumbly felt the 
ion, of which he was now a member 
company’s millions, 
tion, its presidents, vice-presidents, managers and superin- 


He 


solidarity of this immense corpora- 
Beh 


its compact and powerful organiza- 


n were the 





tendents. His badge took on a new meaning for him 
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was no longer Sam Smathers, fighting his 
puny battle single-handed against the world 

the hanger-on of water-front saloons, the 
odd-job man, the recurring occupant of a 
bench in Portsmouth Square. He was now 
Number 214, a cog in all this vast machinery, 
his coming and going checked by clerks and 
audited by auditors. Anybody who hove a 
brick at Number 214 hove it at the Street 
Railway Company of San Francisco, Incor- 
porated! The whole transaction — bricks 
and all—began to take on a strangely 
impersonal aspect. 

Deep down in Sam’s heart, however, there 
were gnawing apprehensions 
sinkings—half-latent dreads 
times like spectres. 

‘It doesn’t matter a hill of beans one way 
or the other,’”’ said Sam bravely to himself. 
But the human clay shook and trembled in 
the most disconcerting manner. The human 
clay thought very poorly of strike-breaking, 


shivers and 


that rose at 


and could not be induced to share Sam's 
bold philosophy. When the spirit said 
‘You can only die once,” the human clay 
pleaded feverishly for postponement. Sam 


little knew that this heroic impulse was 
making him— what he had never been before 

a man. In his whole timid, 
pillar-to-post existence he had always, until 
now, taken the road of least resistance. It 
was a new sensation for him to set his teeth 
and say, ‘‘I will.” In his dented billycock 
hat, his cheap slop clothes, his shoes tied 
with string, no one could have suspected 
that here was animated by an 
resolution. 

The great, shambling, shock-headed fellow 
irritated his instructors by his stupidity; his 
silly, anxious face was the butt of a thou- 
sand sarcasms; he was told, in well-rounded 
profanity, that he had already cost the company eighty 
dollars— yet he stuck at it; never answered back even under 
the most galling provocation; applied himself with dull 
persistence to acquiring his simpletask. Theory hecouldn't 
make head or tail of; that jargon of circuits, cut-outs, 
switches, commutators, armatures remained—as it had 
begun—a mystery. But he learned how to make his car 
go and stop and reverse; he learned how to cut off his 
power; he learned the great rule: ‘‘Say, you there, the 
controller is more important than you are by a dam’ sight, 
and mind you never budge a foot without it!” 

Then, on a Friday morning, he was put out on the road. 

His first trip was made with an instructor beside him, a 


shiftless, 


one iron 











boy of twenty, no older than he in the company’s service, 
but who had shown an astonishing proficiency from the 
start. The windows of the car were covered with gal- 
vanized wire netting—the war-color of trolleyism, so to 
speak, like the slaty-blue of fighting ships; and, indeed, it 


was with something of the feeling of taking an armor-elad 
into action that Sam laid his hand on the controller and 
began to feel the wheels revolve beneath him 

‘They done up two of our men yesterday,” said the 
instructor cheerfully. ‘‘Heney, that fat duck who hit the 
Dutchman -—he’s in the City Emergency Hospital with his 
jaw broke—and another boy on the Butchertown division 
crippled for life, they say!”’ 

Sam could not trust his lips to speak 

**T guess all hell's loose to-day,’’ went on the instructor. 
‘*Hey—slow down —that’s right 

‘*Some of the boys seemed to think this was a pretty good 

un,” quavered sam. 
coming back reg’lar, and I never heard nothing.”’ 

‘*Oh, it’s all right this side,’’ said the instructor. ‘But 
you orter see it south of the slot! If it ain't improved any 
it’s me for the woods!” 

Sam, sullenly envious of the other’s superior capacity, 
of his good clothes, of his open, handsome, winning face 
Sam was thunderstruck at this frank avowal of treachery. 

“Quit?” he said. 

**My skin’s worth more than three dollars,’’ returned the 
instructor, unashamed. 

Sam said nothing, but he recalled the superintendent's 
upraised finger, and his ‘ Stay by yo It came over 
him, with a strange sort of elation, that, in spite of his 
cowardice, in spite of his shaking hands and quick-beating 
heart, he represented better value to the company than the 
clever boy beside him. 

‘No woods for me,” he said 


ear! 


easy on the curve! 


Leastways, the cars seem to be 


recar.”’ 


I'm going to stay by the 


exclaimed the instructor with 
**Say. don’t monkey with your controller like that 


Eve ry body for himself,”’ 
a laugh. 
keep her going nice and reg’lar—get a speed and stick to 
it!” 

Sam turned a pale green as they grew nearer the more 
crowded streets, and approached the terrible ‘‘slot.”” He 
had an unaccountable feeling of falling off a precipice, 
together with a melting sensation in the of the 


region 














stomach. But the occasional hostility he excited was 
strangely disproportionate to his fears. A butcher-boy 
whipped up beside him, shouting Yah, you scab!"’ and 
made a derisive gesture with his hands to his nose. Some 
hoodlums stoned him from a street-corner, but at so safe a 
distance, and with so little heart, that they didn’t hit the 
car—-much less Sam. On the other side of Market Street 
they passed a big group of strikers, a noisy, disorderly 
threatening crowd, who ran along the sidewalk jeerin 
calling out insults 

‘Where's your hell?” said Sam, with heavy sarcasm, to 
the young instructor. 

“Oh, you wait!" returned the other, grinning 

Sam went on with renewed confidence For the first 
time he began to enjoy running his car. He was getting the 
knack of it now, and was reaching the place where he r 
sented criticism He picked upa solitary passenger, the 
first who had shown himself, and had the supreme gratifi- 
cation of hearing the conductor's ting-ting for him to go 
ahead. His dream had become a fact. He inhaled a deep 
breath of satisfaction. It was all as he had imagined it —all 
except the uniform 

At the ferry a man sprang up on the footboard and 
suddenly overwhelmed Sam with a po tblank fire of pro 
fanity. Sam didn’t know how to reply, and felt acutely 
embarrassed at the attention that was quickly attracted 
He stood there with his mouth open, flushing to the ear 
while the stranger thundered imprecations and opprobr 
ous epithets. The instruc ue, ¢ 
! 


leved back abuse Th 














or Ci 





fam sig 
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controller, and the stranger backed off. It was a woun 





performance, especially as the stranger began ag: 
a safe distance with a wealth of invective that even stag- 
gered the instructor. But it didn’t break bones; a police- 
man came up; and the momentary irritation soon passed 
‘*How did you make out with 214?” the instructor was 
asked at the barn 
Oh, that duck’s all right 
et, but I guess he'll do.’ 


1 


"he replied Pretty green 


THE CROORKRED TRAIL 


vi 


“OMAN, happily unaware of his fellow I n, I dor e he 
traveler, parted company with y Hal found himself spea tedly ar 


Eugene in the night and reached 
Montreal the next day He took a cab 
directly from the station to his office, and Hal, waiting for 
him in the back room in obedience to his wire, saw fate 
in his face as he strode in 

The bucket-shop man’s big mouth was tight shut, his 
dee p-set eyes glowed Hal stood up to shake hands, but 
Loman gave only a slight jerk of his head, shut the door 
behind him with a crash, and dropped into a chair at the 
desk without removing his hat or overcoat. He plunged 
into the business at once 

‘*We've got to fish or cut bait Tho Board of Trade 
fellows are hot after me. 1 can’t wait. Peter’s got me in 
atrap. We've got to get your affair with the bank fixed 
up —now or never. Youknow Manuel. He wants blood 
yoursor Ette lson’s, or both. He knows you re around here 
somewhere. We've got to find Ettelson and find him 
quick—-or it’s all off!” 

There was no mistaking the ruthless energy with which 
he spoke. He was cornered and Loman in a corner was 
not an amiable person. Hal recognized the mood, and 
thought his own heart turned weak and pale in his breast 

Well—I don’t know where he is,”’ he temporized 
His voice sounded bodiless to his ears. 
Give me your clews.”’ 

‘‘Why, I left him there in Quebec. He might be traced 
from that hotel.”’ 

The broker said it without meeting Loman’s eyes, 
although he felt them burning on his face. The situation 
had come upon him like lightning, and the supreme terror 
of it was that he felt himself so dreadfully weak and adrift 
He suddenly realized the full extent of Loman’s power 
over him. A mere motion of th bucket shop man's 
finger would push him over the precipice, and he knew 
there was no merey in Loman now. He could not ¢ 
control of himself and shake off the swift p iralysis a 
suppose—the mail to his wife might be watched — but 
probably the detectives are doing that.’ He knew thi 
was silly, and he vaguely wondered whether his face 
was pale 


rail 


Loman leaned forward a littl A blue vein swelied 
out on his forehead. He lowered his voice 

‘I guess you want to play horse with me He reached 
over and took up a pad of telegraph blanks. Hal knew 
it was the mere turn of a hair with him. But the bucket- 
shop man _ hesitated a moment You understand 


Margrave, this is life or death to me. If Peter goes against 
me I may as well shut up shop.’ 
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coarse notepaper said: 
town or would have 

before.” Inclosed 
was Ettelson’s. letter, written at 
the Wyckoffs’. That, too, Loman 
opened unhesitatingly. 

Heread the letter through calmly 

even appreciated Billy's forlorn 
and the touching nature 
of his frank appeal for funds to the 
pal who had once deserted him. 
Loman rubbed his hand over his 
head. He really hated 
lsut he made a memorandum of the 
hen he refolded the let 
the 


uppermost He 


sheet of 
Been out of 
sent you this 


position 


to do it 


address 


ter so as to leave name and 


vidress Vrote a 
t 


ram to Manuel Peter, Chicago; 


put letter and telegram in his pocket 


eleg 
and went back to the outer office 
Hal came in at two o clock, still 
pale. 
under his arm, and they 


the bacl 


Loman slipped a big hand 
went to 
vhere the 


room, bucket 


hop man closed the door 





came for you, 
Ly ‘T opened 
took it from his pocket 
and showed it. Little was visible 
save Rilly’s signat ire, 
,and theaddress “a 
don t suppose it would do any good 


for vou to read it Do you?” 


the as umed 


name hegave 


Hal heard himse No, 
I don't it would do any 
good for me to read it.’ 
Suppose we burn it, then.” 
Yes. Burn it,’’ Hal replied. 
He wa think ny “Ta 


I saying 


suppose 


walls are 





nobody can ee or hear.” 
Loman stepped over to the grate, stooped and struck 
match. He stood 
to pieces He ses 


to Hal 


vatching as the curling, ashy crust fell 


med perfectly composed as 


Now we can go ahead without any troub I 1 
calmly 

Yes iid Hal He could not take his eye I m 
little ashy heap that was already sinking indistinguis! 
into the litter of the grate He thought I'he Vy cant 


nd the blood 
Probably ii w 


of town for a couple of day 


well for you to run out 


I'll leave for 


suld be just as 
aid Loman 
i} icayo to-night 


an as though he were awaking 





Hal looked up al 
Yes, I'll get out of town for a couple of days,”’ he said 


perfectly rhe tiction was to be that 


He understood it 
he was out of town when the letter came, that he never saw 


and somehow it fell into the hands of the police By t 


kind of mechanical process his brain comprehended how 


clever it was They would never find the blood-stains; 
ind with that hi tupefied powers began to rouse and knit 
He began to arm himself against what he had done As 


office he said to himself It is the 
er man must go to the wall 


he walked out of the 
way of life The weal 
vil 


— S train was late and it was evening when he 
4 reached Chicago His own 
time in the and it wa 
himself closeted with Mr. Peter 
And I 


eapitali 


affairs engaged hin 


ly noon when he 


ior a 


morning near found 


and uage on the 


arned that his wire 


bad lang 
from Mon real 


then, with much rage 


st part, he le 












had come to hand before three o’clock and had at once 
been turned over to the detective agency, which had sent 
n operative out Buffalo on next train The 
Wryckoffs were not »> tell the man much at 
it fina he lea Ettelson had been there and 
id left six hour ccompanied by a Mr. Margrave 
Loman stared at the ng capitalist and rubl his 
hand over his head in pr ‘ 
He couldn't have done j 1 tell you he skal it i 
‘ 
But he did do Peter plied the dirty dog 
Here's the detec eport 
The bucket hop man | oked over the shee of type- 
written t1 ¢, quite ata lo and Mr. Peter mind over 





! And nothing done! Nothing done! I was 
mere Won it it more « rt ado ! 
We ll pet er ! We'l pret 
Sut Peter, see her 





‘| tell you it ain't po 
left the farm at noon 
Montreal as late as 

‘What difference does it make 
scoundrelly farmer lied about the time they left 


Margrave was in my 


two o'clock 
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“You Bet it’s No Good Old 
Summertime Outside” irritated and in doubt 





Peter replied rhe 
May be 
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they were right there when the block- 
head of a detective was —under the bed 

behind the door. The scoundrelly 
farmer was in the plot. What did the 
fool detective care as long as he got his 
money? Margrave just played horse 
with you. He knew you was an ass and 
he could do it!” 

*“But suppose Margrave did leave 
Montreal at two o'clock to get Ettelson 
away? You don’t mean to tell me he 
could get to a farm a hundred 
from Buffalo by supper-time,’’ Loman 
objected. 

“Pooh! Pooh! What difference does 
it make? Of course he could do it, for 
he did doit. What's the use of arguing ? 
Who could it have except 
Margrave? Who else knew anything 
about it? Loman, you know well enough 
it must have been Margrave.” 

ioman rubbed his head. ‘I don't 
l.now what to make of it,” he confessed 

‘But I know what to make of it.” 
Mr. Peter nodded ‘*Yousay Margrave 
was in your office at Montreal at two 
o'clock. He can't be far away, then 
We'll nab him. We'll show him what 
playing horse is really like. We'll see 
what he'll say with handcuffs on his 
wrists. I’m doing this now, Loman!’ 
he added, raising his voice warningly as 
he saw that the bucket-shop man was 
about tointerrupt. ‘‘ You can just drop 
it if you want to be friends with me 

“I'm through with it,’’ Loman replied 
quietly 

Nevertheless, as he went out, he was 
How could Hal 
Montreal to the farm 
in time? He Adams dropped 
a railroad otlice and looked at a time-table So tar 
re Yet who else 
He walked on to his office 
face and the scene in the back room 
before the grate recurred to him. He could be generous 
and he had his honor. He 
man to betray a pal, but he would not betray a pal himself 

except in a desperate case. Finally, he took a chance. 

In the code of the firm he wrote this dispatch to Ha 
taff at the Montreal office 

* All off. E. got away 


Old man wild 


miles 


else been 


have gone from 


went around to Street, 


nto 





as he could see, the thing was impossi 
it Hal could it h: 


(he broker's white 


ive been? 





enough, would force another 


Detective says you helped | 
escape Knows where you are. Half-hour 
may be too late 

This he Then he 
lavatory and literally washed his hands. He 
odd notions. In his mind a 
Margrave was marked “Closed.” 

Before Loman’s hands operator in the 
Montreal office stood up, a transcribed message in his hand 

Mr. Hackstaff had been showing himself more openly 
about the office to-day. Just now he was in the public 
room, talking with a worried customer about the chances 
of a rise in Steel preferred. He took the message from the 
operator carelessly and went on talking to the customer 

The operator moved uneasily “Any 
Hackstaff? It’s from Mr. Loman,” he said 

Hal lifted up the message and read it; ther 
read it again ; then, leisurely, tore it into fine bits and tossed 
the crumpled handful on the floor. Without answering 
the operator, he continued to the customer 

The market acts strong, you see, and Steel is 
to be one of the first things to move 
for five points within a week 

lhe worried customer studied the quotations dul 
Hal Inwardly, a blind fury of 
disappointment 


sent over his private wire went to the 


some 


Hal 


had 


certain account with 


were dry, the 


answer, Mr 


slowly ’ 





bound 
| believe it’s good 
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waited, outwardly cool 
possessed him 

This cock-and-bull story about his having helped Bills 
» escape! No, they couldn't do him that the ur 
It was all a job! Loman had sold him 
They had Billy, and now they proposed to throw 
him over without his The unthink: 
lhey couldn't do him that way! Let them come on! 

He had paled slightly, and he was looking at the blac] 
board, his head a little to one side, as though he 
tudying out some combination among the 

No, he wouldn't n! Let 
couldn't do him that wav! He 

Nevertheless, he ste pped over, 
overcoat and put it on 
blindly. An inexplicable 
yrainst his rage, maddened and confused him 
going toward his lodging-house without knowing why 

By a process of its own, his mind fell back to the stay 
in Quebee To be hunted, to double and slink, 
living in a nasty little hotel, anxious about money! 

Then he stopped with a shock Why 
in flight! I raz 


way, 


speakable dogs! 





reward ! 


were 
quotations 
on! The cur 


wouldn't run! 


them com 





leisurely took down his 


and walked out of the office 


a mpulsion to go, pressing 


He was 


even now he was 


He must be going crazy, or he would have 
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remembered to provide himself with money. Of course, 
he must have money. He turned back, and thought with 
a kind of vengeful joy that he would take every cent there 
was in the office. This objective cleared his mind, and 
he quickened his pace. 

Walking briskly, then, he came to the spot where he 
had stood the morning he reached Montreal—-where the 
narrow street, hardly more than an alley, sloped down 
from the greater thoroughfare, leading to Loman’s office 

A cab had drawn up at the curb there. Two men were 
leaving it and stepping briskly toward the bucket-shop 

The other—a natty 


m side-whiskers and gold-bowed 


One of them was in citizen’s dress 


little old 





fellow witt 





spectacles like a deacon—was in the uniform of an officer 
of police. 
There was a galvanic movement of Margrave’s nerves 





He walked rapidly the corner and down the street, 


turning up his coat-collar and pulling down his hat. 
It had begun! It had begun! 
endlessly in his mind. To fly, tododge and doubl 
animal, cut off 
alwaysafraid! He lifted historment tothe sight of Heaven. 
But he must be They after him. As 
he hurried on he thought despairingly : ** It bad luck, 
the bad luck on account of Billy!” 
He remembered train he 
he hurried 


past 






Che idea repe ated itself 
a hunted 
dirty holes, 


from everything, slinking in 


quick were hot 
is the 
could catch if 


there 


Was a 


vil 

i WAS Christmas night. Hal Margrave 

that. Before Christmas he had written to Loman, 
asking a loan of one hundred dollars. Being ill, out of 
funds and too far out of hope to stand upon self-respect 
or prudence, he had gone that far. After four days, with 
no answer, he understood that the bucket-shop man had 
definitely cast tf, so he had left the third-class hotel 


get a bed for 


remembered 


nim ¢ 


could 


and gone to a lodging-house where he 


fifteen cents. 


rhe floor of the office was sprinkled with 


r-houst 








sand. There was ! furniture save a writing-table, the 
clerk’s smail desk a score of heat vooden chairs 


it the steam coils in unsociable list 
the short *‘Help Wanted” 
paper, and, half mechanically 
for better light As he sat down 
Ettelson ! 


4 dozen men at arn 
Hal stared dully at 


in the evening 


lessness. 
column f 
moved over to a \ 


the man in the next chair turned around It was 


Indow 


In the sharp gathering of Margrave’s nerves there was 
hardly more volition than when a worm curls up at a pin 
prick, 

For a moment Ettelson, too, stared h de eyes 
Then he said quietly How are you, Hal 

‘Why, I've been under the weather— a cold that hangs 


on. Guess it’s a touch of the grip,’ Hal muttered foolishly 
Ettelson asked, 
Hal?” 

I wasn't looking for you, I 
Billy’s thoug 
plete his betrayal 
1 the other’s 


something of the be 


There was a pause Chen as quietly 
ax before: “Were vou 
“Huh? No 


replied, not understanding 


look ng for me, 
sillv,”’ Margrave 
ht that his pal 


$ 1 ¢ 
might Sstlil Mean to col 


Ettelson was taking 


appearance — his 
bewildered 


iten, 


seedy, ill look - 


reves I've been here a month 


under dog in his wavering 


myself,”’ he said 


Coolly Filled His Filing-Case 
With Bills of Large 


Denomination 





Margrave hesitated a moment. The flesh puckered 
about his eyes. How--you finding something to do 
here?”” He was hungry 

A sudden great pity moved Ettelson. ‘Oh, yes! We 
ean find plenty to do here, Hal.’ He laughed a little, 
quietly I guess we're to take pot-luck together right 
through it, Hal, as we began.” 

Someway it toned up Margrave’s fallow mind. ‘I 
didn’t know as I would see you again, Billy. I hadn't 


heard from you, you know 

“I wrote you a letter six weeks ago from the place wher 
I was staying in Western New York,"’ said Ettelson, his 
eyes on his friend. 

‘Is that so?”’ Hal exclaimed I didn’t get it. I was 
in Montreal, in Loman’s office, for a while Then the dog 
threw me over. I had to light out again. Probably | left 
just before your letter came 

This lie, also, encouraged him. It seemed plausible, and 
the coolness with which he told it gave him a sort of hops 
of himself. 

“It wouldn't have mattered, Hal,"’ Billy replied simply 
‘If you had come here looking for me to send me back to 
Chicago I shouldn't have run away. I've 
been thinking about going back there—to 
give myself up and take my medicine. I 
hate it on account of my wife and child. 
That makes me hesitate. Otherwise I'd go 
atonce. I will not run any farther. lam 
ready to do what seems demanded of me.” 

Hal stared at him, trying to understand 
He saw that Billy, who used to be so nerve- 
less, now spokeserenely, as though he feared 
nothing. He wondered if it was merely a 
subtlety in revenge which made Ettelson 
wish to calm him before handing him over 
to the police. ‘‘No,’’ he said to himself, 
‘he’s got hold of something —something 
has happened to him 

He frowned and looked down I don't 
see what good you could do, locked up in 
Joliet,” he muttered sullenly 

“Why, I’ve done wrong,"’ Ettelson re- 
plied simply. ‘‘It isn't only the stealing 
from the bank; but see all the misery that 
has come from it. The wrong won't go 
away until it’s paid for 

Again Hal said to himself: ‘‘Something 
has happened to him.”’ Aloud he answered 
sullenly: “I don’t feel that way. Peter's 
a big thief, and Peter's the bank. That 
Suburban Trolleys was a rotten deal all 
through. Guess Voss’ brother-in-law San- 
derson could have told you that. They 
tried to do him up, all right. I want to 
get on my feet again.” He gnawed his lip 

If I was back in the States where I could 
get hold of something to do’’—the flesh 
puckered around his eyes again. ** You say 
you're at work?” 

“Oh, yes; I'm with a gang of men cut- 
ting ice.” Ettelsonlaughed. ‘“I'mstrong 
and hard as nails now.” 

“Cutting ice?’’ Halrepeated, and gnawed 
his lip again. ‘Is there--do you suppose 
I could get a chance at it? I don’t know 
whether I’m strong enough—with this 
cold.” He felt an awful humiliation. 

Ettelson bent toward him with that great 
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He lifte 


Why 


you in 


Ettel 


d himself toa 
aon t ve 


Quebec 


on returned 


Hal, and I was drunk 





Something of the Beaten 


thrill of pity, then threw an arm over his Bewildered Under-Dog 
shoulder. ‘‘ You're out of funds, Hal?’’ he in His Wavering Eyes 


asked softly 

‘I spent the last I had for breakfast this 
morning.”’ 

Ettelson sprang up and dragged him to 
his feet, an arm still around him. ‘‘Come 
with me I know a good little place for roast beef and 
baked potatoes, cheap.” 

Margrave resisted, shaking. ‘‘No, I can’t take your 
money, Billy!” 

Ettelson laughed and held on. ‘‘ Pot-luck, old man 
Pot-luck! You come on!” 

“Billy —I couldn't eat it 

Ettelson looked at him again. ‘‘ Why, Hal, you're sick 
See here -we'll bunk together. You come with m« l'n 
going to bring you something you can eat. You must 
take some quinine.’ 

Next morning Ettelson opened the numbered green 
door of the cubby-hole and looked in 

Awake yet?” he called out “You were snoezing 

when I got up.” 

“Yes. I feel better. I'll get up,” said Hal 

“No. Keep still. I've got breakfast her We can be 
tylish and eat in bed if we are broke 

It was still early. A gas-jet burning in the narrow hal 
gave a dim light in the tiny room that held two bunks, 
one above the other. Ettelson was dressed for his work, 
his frayed trousers tied with string to keep out the snow, 
the red searf bound around his hat and ears. He wore 
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HIS FATHER’S SON 





Ail that I Had Learned from the White Man in that 
Moment Dropped Away from Me 


MUST vive vou a few words of « xplar ation about my- 
self, so that understand the 
which I am going to tell you. I 
tt adrop of negro blood in me, 
up the human stuff and sends it out. My 
For four hundred years they 
hunting and rai 


you may occurrences of 
am a man of color 
there is m thanks to 
Whoever 
people were th 
lived on the ne ground, 


About thirtv years 


, 
make 
Ponea tribe 


fishing 





ing 











corn ago they were driven out by an 
agent, at a day notice, down into the Bad Lands In two 
vears half of them died there 
Then my father said We will go back 
He was only one of the head men the chief was over 
him But whenever that little, Jame, dark man poke 
which was seldom, the tribe followed 
Ali of us that were left alive went back — men, women and 
children —tramping for hundreds of mil We carried our 
dead back with us to bury in our own ground 
One day on the march, as I was helping to carry big 
load, I slipped and fell over the bank. I was only about 
ten years old then — a lean, lank boy I caught Dy a thorn 
bush and hung there and yelled. There was a big precipice 
below Something came over the bank above It was a 
thin, brown hand. I grabbed it and pulled. It turned out 
to be little Shona’s hand She was a head man’s daughter 
She could not help me up, but she did not let me fall. Ofter 
th the other boys, | had tormented her ind hooted at 
her We called her the ugliest girl in the tribe, and maybe 
he wa 
chur nm with one arm to a tree d gave me 
the other hand, looking down at me, and at last | dragged 
mvyse p I don't see why I didn't pull her irm out of the 
When I bed it on the level, I shook like ar 
old rag Shona looked I 
You're bleed iid the little thir ( and t 
alve 
Her own arm hung raight by her side, but she would not 
even look at | ran off for the salve ]l remember that I 
came to her again that afternoon and said 
‘Hey! \ u ived n fe! 
She onlv laughed, and we said nothing more about it 
But | never fe how strong and soft that girl’s hand 
was, and how nd her eyes were, looking down No, | 


ird forgot that 

I was to the 
name was changed to 
ent then 


girls were 


never in my life afterw 

When I was twelve 
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Shona was among the girl 
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quick to learn than she. But | never cared to know any of 
them. I may as well say, just here, that there never was 
but one woman for me in the world, and that was Shona 

We were taught to talk, to dress, to go through the rou- 
tine of every day like white men. Whether we ever thought 
like them, 1 doubt. We passed through the usual course 
of white boys in a high school. We were given a nibble at 
all kinds of book knowledge. The white boys taught us 
base and foot ball. Wewent tochurch. Some good women 
made us a Christmas tree every year, and sang anthems to 
us. One fashionable woman used to take us sometimes to 
the opera and theatre. I went to see Salvini in Othello. 1] 
saw Shona in another box with some of the girls and would 
have ordered her home if I could 

Presently I was transferred to the Carlisle school The 
overseer there at once put me in the shops. His only idea 
about Indians was that they should all work at mechanical 


trades 

God knows, I wanted to work. How else should I pay 
my way in the world? The land that my family owned 
for hundreds of years was not ours now. But | always 


meant to go back to it— to it and to no other— and to make 
my living out of it 
The captain put me to carpentering and plumbing. Now, 
I could see no moral quality in a drain or a hammer that 
was not ina spade. The land held all the work there was 
for me in this world 
I went into his shops to satisfy him. But quietly I 
studied farming. Some of the boys, on leaving, tried for 
clerkships in Washington, ‘‘ waating to make men of them- 
they said. But there never was any man’s work 
possible to me but that in the earth 
About this time I got leave once to go down to Philadel- 
phia with some other men. They all went to the shows and 
into the crowd, but I hurried back to the quiet old school- 
house on Eleventh Street 
l asked for Shona. But when she came into the parlor I 
had nothing at all to say to her. She told me how far she 
had gone in her books, and then she played a little march 
very nicely on the plano Then the clock struck, and I got 
up to go back to Carlisle 
I had wanted to say to her not to worry about books or 
the piano if she would just learn to make bread, and to 
cook, so that we could be comfortable in the little house I 
meant to build for us. That really was what 1 came down 
tosay. But 1 was dumb. I could not speak a single word 
1 got up and shook hands good-by with her, and then I 
cried out: “Four o'clock! Train!’’ And hurried out. 1 
did not really care what o'clock it was, only to get away, 
get out of her sight. But when I reached the front door I 
remembered something which I must ask her. I rushed 
back. She was standing by the window 
‘Would you like our house to be built by the river, or 
nder the cliff?"’ I shouted as I opened the door. Then I 
aw that she had been crying Her cheeks were all dabbled 
with wet. In a minute I had her in my arms. Then we 
understood each other for once and always 
I was made tutor in the school for two years 
home But the week before 
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Then I 
was sent I] started a queer 
thing happened 

Che brother of the lady who had taken us to see Salvini 
had, after that night, always shown an interest in the 
‘Young Sons of the Forest,”’ as he called us He often 
used to take some of us out in his yacht or to the theatre 
and would watch us curiously, as if we a new kind of 
germ which he meant to deve lop He was in character 
what I should call a light-weight man, but kind and mean- 
He ss from a New 


were 


ng well at bottom 
Jersey district 


One day 


Was now in Congre 


that summer he came up to Carlisle on business, 

and sent for me 

What do you mean 
01?” he 

Go back to my tribe for a couple of mon 

I have not been with my father for six ye 
‘Father, eh?” He 


‘*Blanket Indiar 


to do, Woods 


whe n \ 
sch said. 

] said. 
ars.”’ 

looked at me, slowly rubbing his 
‘] suppose you might call him that,”’ I said. ‘* He is the 
i man, Gray Wolf. He has not the habits of the whites. 
But he has agreat mind. Hei : he compre hends 
the people about him, and the times he lives in, better than 
an I ever hay 
hotly, for I had the same feeling for no living 
thing that I had for my father. Whenever I read of great 
prophets, or leaders in Roman or English history, 
Bible, I always thought of the little silent head man 
His few sayings that | remembered seemed to me to be of 
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words that have 


‘“‘T have heard that Gray Wolf has much influence among 
the tribe,”’ said Randall gravely. ‘‘That will be to your 
advantage in a plan that I have made for you. Sit down. 
It is only a plan as yet, and what I say to you now is strictly 
in confidence.” 

He then told me that Mark Pusey, the man who had been 
agent in our Reservation for years, had recently 
himself a wife. 

‘She is young and pretty and flighty, the Bishop tells 
me,” said Mr. Randall, ‘‘and she is dragging Pusey to the 
Kast to live. If she succeeds, the post of agent will be 
vacant. I have long thought it should be given to an edu- 
cated Indian. In fact, to cut the matter short, I thought 
of you, Woods. What is the use of training you for years to 
send you straight down into the slough again? My idea 
is that you shall go back, marry some nice civilized girl, 
occupy the agents house, and give your life to deve loping 
the land in the Rese rvation, and stil! more to de veloping 
your people. Hey? How does that m your 
humor?” Randall held out both hands, and wrung mine 
laughing. ‘‘I see! I understand, my boy! I was not mis- 
taken in you. Now, I am going back to Washington to- 
night, and I will put this thing in train. Keep your own 
counsel. Go back to the Reservation 
from me before long.”’ 

Hence I went back to the Reservation, after the seven 
training, with the art that the 
son of the king has when he is going to take command. I 
was quite satisfied that I could manage both the land and 
the people with which never before had been 
brought to bear on them. Four of us men, and four girls, 
went out under the care of Mr. Law, the Seere tary of the 
Indian Aid Society. 
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I did not think it worth while to talk 
to him about the proble m which I was going to solve He 
was, I thought, an outsider observer! Yet 
oddly, on the journey, it seldom occurred to me that I was 
an Indian. I had grown so used now to going about in the 
cars, to wearing coats and trousers, to gossiping over the 
daily papers, and to the other habits of the white men, 
that I forgot, most of the time, that I was not one of them 
I did speak to Mr. Law once or twice of my father, quoting 


a shallow 


his words in a Great Council held in Washington 

The Secretary listened respectfully There is always a 
singular force and shrewdness in the utterances of that 
chief,’’ he said 


l replied that there were few men like him in the world 
one of the 


He was, in fact half-dozen great leaders of men 
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I spoke with heat, and I far 
eyes twinkled as he turned away 
We left the rail vay atal e station or 
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Mr. Law cheerfu and a good night's 
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the Reserv 


under the shelvi 


was pulled over his face; his 


clogged with the mud of 
eggs and grease wer 
Son!” he SE ! 
I took both his 
‘Yes. It is I 
1 felt as if I could strike 
ground. i 
Had I worked for all the 
he had stayed there? 
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hair was matte 
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him dead to the 


He had no right to be this thing 
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years up, and 


I would go on working up and up, and 


there! 
apart, 


he would stay 
Mr. Law 

watchful 
“This is my father, Mr 


stood 


‘*He has walked here to meet 


go home with him now, an 


the morning.” 
We walked home that 


condition or mine 
able clothes, his great 


Cc 
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ourteous, but 


Law,” I said 
me I shall 


meet you in 


night together 
Not a word passed between us about his 


his filth or my fashion- 
brain or my poor 


one, his ignorance or my education. But 
the difference 


he knew and weighed all 


between 


us to the last atom 


He 


had the 
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It wa 


made 


senses and 


fine 


nerves of a woman 





s that won 
him cling to 


unish part of him 


his children, like 


animal, wit 


him to gambl 
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and that forced 
I found that 
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gambled away 


As 
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we walked 
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condition, 


Two 


is a schoolboy 
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I listened He 
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before it crossed hi 


night 
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I felt 


talked from the great height of wisdom and 
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o think 





we ied In the darknes 

what the glib talk-choppers at Washing 
ton would say to hear the verdict pro 
nounced on them and their generation by 
this dirty blanket Indian. ‘‘The white 
American,” I remember he said once, “‘ fifty 
vears ago worshiped liberty Now he 
worships money. Sanity and good morals 
never will get the upper hand in polities 
while the Presidential contest takes place 
every four years The bribery and cor 
ruption of one campaign are hardly over 
when another begir 


purer if the term were doub 


s Polities would be 
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lengtl 





boraer o t 
tood beside 

ne tra 
iL here said 
ep, and ther 
in the mor 


g shed gam 
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looked into } Is ¢ t ar a new Tor the first time what } . 
was to me Not Shona not n child f I should ever 
have a child not any an nor any God could ever come 
as close to me as he, filt ny a he was 

Che girls and men came presently. I led Shona to hin 
at once According to our custon we stood before him 
and he blessed us 

Then she and I crossed the road, and went down into 
the forest. It was a misty morning, and the wet branche 
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smells of the earth that 
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knew so well 
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Poor Richard Junior's Philosophy 
¢ Man want 
€ The social lion is often a white elephant 


€ Musical co 


but little here below zero 


a multitude of shin 


€ Woman votes in some States; she rules everywhere 


© Money may tal but on the wit- 


it has a poor memory 


ness stand 
€ The | t es, the big stick at a thing until they 
ac plist 


to think call themselves 


€ Some peopk 


conservatives 


who are too lazy 


C Ten-dollar } tality on a one-dollar man is eleven 
dollar i 

A successful man may be known by the excuses he 
doesn't have t« ane 





tories find many good people who 
have no sense of humor 


q Th 


the man makes 


boy does examples; the youth follows examples; 


example 


George Washington decided not 


to write his autobio ipl 

© Doubtless good plays do fail, but wouldn't be fine if 
one occasional ucceeded 

© The world figure of the future will speak English — but he 
will also need to I y Germar 

€ We can sta our misfortunes but not our boasting 
friend. Storms blow over Braggarts blow ever 














@ A corporation's contr on to a political campaign i 
eithe fave CCELVE r for fa expected, and it 
eXa pound erest or estme 
Paradoxology 
| F THE Ne York librarian who removed Man and 
Supermar his oper helf had heen seeking to 
please Bernard Shaw, he could not have done better It i 
a foil he Irish 7 idoxer to want to be taken se 
and thus f the uid librarian 1 ibout the or me to 
gratify | One Roe ck Ra el 1 j jenounced 
the volumea the most scandalous, the m« mischievou 
the most blackruardly t that ever escaped the common 
hangman but he prejudiced } case DY adding ‘T have 
not read it; I have read what the papers say of it Ram 
den, moreover, is one of the cha eters of the play, and like 
his fellows in the drar ) ne (to say nothing of those 
press denunciati has rpart in life—or had 
none until th ensor of gave him a post facto 
or! na 


The modern mind, it must be granted is unduly given 
but there are diver far more dangerous 


late ly discovered with her husband’s best 


to paradox ions 


A young 


wilt 
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razor reduced to the similitude of a handsaw, admitted that, 
like the Young Wife of the comic papers, she had used it to 
sharpen her pencil. Her excuse was that she had heard so 
much about the damage young wives work to razors with 
pencils that she thought it could not be true. Score one for 
the eternal verities. That young wife will think twice 
before she follows her love of paradox to the extent of 
urging her husband to live with his mother-in-law. 

If the heavy-handed librarian will take the trouble to 
read the book he has banned he will find its paradoxes 
similarly enlightening. They are mere intellectual acro- 
batics—intinitely diverting, but most so in the fact that 
their final effect is to make the normal mind perceive that 
the best place for feet is on the ground. ‘‘ Things are what 
they are,’’ said the sententious British philosopher, ‘‘ and 
their consequences will be what the: Why, there- 
fore, should we deceive ourselves ? 

The reason why we should not is 
things about which we try to deceive 
hit usin the face. Real people survive the slap of actuality 
it takes one small try to convince them that a shaving 
edge will not cut carbon. And they find in the experience 
a stimulating tonic It is better to follow the curves of the 
wildest paradox than to let the mind grow sluggish in the 
unthinking acceptance of doctrine. As for those who can- 
not land on their feet after an occasional parabolic flight, 
the sooner they are Oslerized out of the game of life as it is 
lived the better. And if a hint may be allowed as to the 
mode of their taking off, one is inclined to recommend the 
laughing gas of the Hibernian paradoxologer. 


A Day Cometh 


N GERMANY and in Spain a considerable part of the 

inhabitants of certain districts are just now plunged in 
the deepest misery of actual want. But the Emperor of 
Germany and the King of Spain, the ‘‘fathers and guard- 
ians”’ of those agonized peoples, are disporting themselves 
in extravagant luxury, giving brilliant entertainments, 
squandering millions sweated from the people in taxes. If 
the meanest member of one of the royal families were to 
die, this ‘‘ blowing it in like a drunken sailor’’ would be 
suspended and the courts would go into mourning. But 
not for the tragic deaths of hundreds and thousands of 
mere subjects. 

The day will surely come when such an exhibition as 
this, or similar careless exhibitions by the rich brothers 
of the poor in other parts of the world, will be as impos- 
sible as a cannibal feast 


will be 


that we can't. The 
ourselves rise up and 


only 


Catching the Law-Dodgers 


PEAKING broadly, business has always taken certain 

liberties with the law. Its greater units have, in times 
past, maintained regular bureaus whose activities would 
not square with the statutes in that case made and pro- 
vided. If a bill that was inimical to the pin and needle 
trade were introduced, the pin and needle dealers usually 
got together and raised a common fund to be turned over to 
some capable gentleman at the State capital without any 
finicky restrictions as to his uses of it. If he killed the 
bill the contributors were satisfied. If a new bay-window 
projected two feet over the sidewalk line a little good- 
natured gratuity to the building inspector was considered 
businesslike. It was often found more convenient to tip 
the village marshal than to remove the rubbish-heap back 
of the store 
A great 


nning crowd 


his sort of thing was rather taken for granted. 
} ived the idea that the wi 
the brisk, able fellows, were precisely those who took most 
advanced ground in regarding laws jocularly 
it is true, Fate elected a A scandal developed 
Lightning Somebody who had been ‘ 
Romans did’ sed to the lions 


It must be evident to everybody 


many persons conce 





Occasionally, 
victim 
struck do ng as the 
was tos 

who reads 
that of late the lightning has been stri 


a newspaper 


ig WILN an ever 











increasing frequency that the election of victims is pro- 
gressing from retail to wholesale; that it is approachin 
the pass where a man can scarcely be a lawbreaker, even in 


the most businesslike way, and sleep in peace. In Chicago 


four packers have been found guilty of taking freight re- 


bates from 







oads and fined an aggregate of $25,000 





They tearful appealed to the me rey of the court to escape 
a jailsentence. In Philadelphia the regnant political geng 
ually threatened with des These, 


With innumerable other and lesser 





S act truction ot course, 
are extreme examples 





contemporaneous phenomen: should make the young 


man whether, after all, it is 


Dusine 


good 


pause and reconsider 


to seek his advantage along the shortest cuts 


Let the Guilty Pay 


N ALL the great wars of the past the highly important 
and pressing matter of fixing the blame has been left to 
history; the succeeding generation or its children or grand- 
children learned just why, exactly through whose blun- 
dering or criminal ambition, the thousands of lives were 
sacrificed, the millions of debt were fastened upon the 
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stooping shoulders of the people. But in this latest war the 
signs of the new order are clear and plain. The whole 
world, including the whole of intelligent Russia, knows that 
the war was caused by the rapacious Romanoff family 
using the weak and vain Nicholas as its tool. To enrich 
Romanoffs, already vastly rich with their stealings through 
the centuries from the Russian people, all these Russians 
and Japanese have suffered and died, and the two nations 
are weighted with debt 

The next step? To make those who cause wars pay for 
them. To give those whose passion for ‘‘national glory’ 
is so boundless the task of footing the bills, 

After every war there should be a commission of inquiry 
not only into the scandals of the war itself, but into the 
greater scandal of the brutal and bloody violation of the 
of mankind 


so far as possiblk 


pe ace 


Family Heraldry 


N SPITE of the rage of the feminist 

laughter, race-suicide is a spectre that will not down 
As America followed France, so England is following 
America. The London press is agog with the discussion 
If full and accurate statis were at hand, it 
doubt be found that in all European nations there is an 
increasing tendency among the prosperous and the intelli 
gent to shirk the most vital duty which the present owe 
the future. Very different is the case among the ancestor- 
worshiping, children-loving Japanese. In no single respect 
is our boasted Western civ demonstrably 
inferior 

One reason for our shortcoming is that we do not realize 
that the duty of parenthood is also a privilege. Under the 
feudal system, according to which the highest calling was 
supposed to be military, no one received from the College of 
Heralds the title of gentleman who was not, at least in 
theory, physically, morally and financially able to honor 
the traditions of chivalry. ‘‘ Armiger”’ and ‘‘Gent”’ wers 
synonymous 


ind the humorist’s 


would no 


tics 


ilization so 


If we were to limit the privilege of parent- 
hood to those who are physically and financially qualified 
would it not similarly The 
nursery would vie with the ballroom as a scene of social 
climbing. No doubt there would be passionate protests 
on the score of class distinction. The paragrapher would 
grow hilarious over the new Family Heraldry. But no 
human institution could be more thoroughly adapted, at 
least in theory, to give effect to modern doctrine as to the 
survival of the fit. 

The really valid objection, of course, is with regard to the 
practical means for enforcing the new prohibition. The 
granting of family licenses is an office far beyond the scope 
of mortal wisdom; and, if it were not, it would give scope 
to a thousand times the manifold abuses that grew up 
about the comparatively simple office of the Heralds 
College of old. A thorough-going family heraldry would be 
possible only in a state ideally socialistic 

The alternative, however, is tolerably clear 
from paternalism on the one hand and decadence on the 
other is a vast increase in the patriotism, and a general 
ennobling of the ideals, of those best qualified by nature and 
fortune to perpetuate the goods which life has given them 


become an estate coveted ? 


The escape 


That Campaign Contribution 
eo DENT McCALL, admitting that he had paid some 


$150,000 of policy-holders’ money to the Republican 
national campaign committees, ‘‘thanked God” that he 
had done it. It is unnecessary to question his piety, how- 
ever much it may suggest that of the noble lord who said 
that, by the grace of Providence, he would be drunk that 
day week. His ethics, however, perfectly illustrate the 
cardinal point that unlimited power over so much money 
blunts the sense of trusteeship 
Mr. McCall argued that this was not a “ political” 
tribution, but one to combat the free-silver heresy, the 
triumph of which would injured policy 
holders. There were many men, some of them occupying 
positions of trust, who believed that free-silver 
benetit everybody If one of them had been president of 
the New York Life he might have contributed $150,009 of 
policy-holders’ money to the Democrats with exactly the 
same moral justification that Mr. McCall claims for himself 
Every public question appears to some men of ardent 
minds as supremely important. Under the McCall doc 
trine New York Life money might be contributed to pro 
mote the propaganda for government control of freight 


con 
vastly 


have 


would 





rates, or to combat it, according to the president’s views o1 
the subject 

Why didn't Mr. McCall put the contribution down in his 
put lished statement of disbursements if he 
of it? 

The life-insurance magnates 
almost unrestricted control of hundreds of millions, are 
unable to keep a firm grasp upon the simple idea that it 
is no more their money than as though it had been handed 
them to buy a postage stamp with. Mr. McCall amply 
demonstrates the necessity of strict limitations upon the 
use of life-insurance funds. 


was so proud 


with their autocratic and 
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The Battle of the Railroad Rates 


A New Solution of the Present Problem— BY WILLIAM 
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E. SMYTHE 
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ape 
. ae 





HE Batt 
downright « 


of the 
arnest The 





fought last winter, when the itors carried the 
House of Repres« ntatives with a but the enemy 
retreated to the United States Senate, where thev have 


been intrenching themselves ever since 





ment is expected to begin with the President's message ir 
December and to rage fiercely for several months, for every 
body anticipates a protracted siege. No one can now te 


which flag will float over the 


in the summer of 1906 
If only the railroad question were involved the strugg] 
would be i t, but it means much more than that 








ify of a war between ryani 


] } 


It is the beginni 
organized men between capital and society 
the President for himself —or, r: 
which events have compelled him to assume 
course between the Sevila of Plutocrac and the (¢ hary b 
dis of Socialist A mere politician would shudder at th 
prospect, but a statesman sure of his hold upon the popular 
confidence, with nothing further to ask of the ek ctorate, 
and with no ambition except to write his name as high as he 

the Re public, can 


ed dollars and 
The task 
the task 
; to find the 








can among those who have served 
forward to meet the momentous question of the hour with 
a glad heart. It is an epochal opportunity —and when has 
Roosevelt failed to make the most of hi opportunities ? 


ro 


The Futility of Esxch-Townsendism 


ulation of 


ite Commerce Commission, 


fgg proposition before the country is the reg 


railroad rates by the Interst: 





subject to re Viev by a Court of Transportatior The Esct 
Townsend bill was a measure of this cl iracter, and 
passed the House by the panic-stricken vote of 326 to 17 
a speaking tribute to the pow rot publi opinion but a tell 
tale revelation of the paucity of thought and flabbiness of 
conviction behind the bill so unceremoniously flung at the 


Senat« The measure itself, and the manner in which it 


passed the House without discussion at all 
wit 


commensurate 
its Importance, is a striking example of 


bit 


the congres 


sional hz of trying to appease clamor with 


popular 








whatever comes handiest and nout ar brave, sincere, 
thoroug! going attempt to remove the cause of complaint 
In so far as Esch-Townsendis uld be effective, it I 
necessary, because it adds 1 r to the for of lat 
already on the statute book, : a me of reaching 
the deeper evils inberent in railroad n poly it would 
not only be futile, but mischievous and dangerou 


complaint about railroad abuses is 


Most of the pecif 
directed to rebates and discriminations It is an open 
secret that the railroad managers are themselves sincerely 
desirous of abolishing rebates and discriminations, and 


that the drastic Elkins law was framed and passed with 
their sympathy and support. The railroads have been the 


victims of the greed of great shippers, and have frequently 
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shippers. There would be a single system, 
and it would make no difference to its stock- 


holders which of its branches moved the 
freight of the Steel Trust, forexample. The 
total earnings of the combined system 


would go into a common pool and be avail- 
for the payment of a fixed dividend 

and no less. There would be no 
favor of competitive 


able 
no more 
discrimination in 


points, for the simple and conclusive rea- 
son that there would be no competition 
Under these conditions, rate regulation 
could safely left to the expert minds 


employed in railroad management, subject 
to supervisory control by a commission 
Since there is no possible basis for a 
scientific determination of net earnings 
without uniformity and permanency in 
methods of taxation, and since the manip- 
ulation of the tax item by forty-five States 
and thousands of local sub-divisions is a 
prolific source of corruption in_ polities, 
Senator Newlands proposes that railroad 
taxes, like railroad dividends, shall be 
fixed by Congressional action, once and for 
all. He proposes a tax on gross receipts 
as a method which has the advantage of 
simplicity and justice. ‘Gross earnings 
cannot be juggled, and they are a fair index 
of the condition of the business. Senator 
Newlands proposes that this revenue shall 
be collected, in the form of a franchise tax, 
under the authority of the Nation itself, 
and then divided among the several States 
upon some equitable basis. Railroad taxes 
now amount to about three per cent. of 
the gross receipts He would take this as 
a starting-point and gradually raise it to 
, Where it would permanently 
remain. Thus the States would receive, 
upon the average, sixty-six per cent. more 
than now, without the expens« of collection 


five per cent 


The “Unearned Increment” 

Che scheme of reorganization of the railroad 
industry by means of national incorpora- 
tion involves the valuation of the property 
by the ernment Such a valuation 
could not be avoided in ar yevent if there is 


GOV 





to be anything approaching scientifie regu- 
lation of rates, for it is quite imperative 
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shippers. There would be a single system, 
and it would make no difference to its stock- 
holders which of its branches moved the 
freight of the Steel Trust, for example. The 
total earnings of the combined system 
would go into a common pool and be avail- 
able for the payment of a fixed dividend 

no more and no less. There would be no 
discrimination in favor of competitive 
points, for the simple and conclusive rea- 


son that there would be no competition 
Under these conditions, rate regulation 
could safely left to the expert minds 


employed in railroad management, subject 
to supervisory control by a commission 
Since there is no possible basis for a 
scientific determination of net earnings 
without uniformity and permanency in 
methods of taxation, and since the manip- 
ulation of the tax item by forty-five States 
and thousands of local sub-divisions is a 
prolific source of corruption in polities, 
Senator Newlands proposes that railroad 
taxes, like railroad dividends, shall be 
fixed by Congressional action, once and for 
all He proposes a tax on gross receipts 
as a method which has the advantage of 
simplicity and justice. ‘Gross earnings 
cannot be juggled, and they are a fair index 
of the condition of the business. Senator 
Newlands proposes that this revenue shall 
be collected, in the form of a franchise tax, 
under the authority of the Nation itself, 
and then divided among the several States 
upon some equitable basis. Railroad taxes 


now amount to about three per cent. of 
the gross receipts He would take this as 
a starting-point and gradually raise it to 


e per cent., where it would permanently 
remain. Thus the States would receive, 
upon the average, sixty-six per cent. more 
than now, without the expense of collection 
The “Unearned Increment” 
The scheme of reorganization of the railroad 
industry by means of national incorpora- 


tion involves the valuation of the property 
by the Government Such a valuation 
could not be avoided in ar vevent if there is 


to be anything approaching scientific regu- 
lation of rates, for it is quite imperative 
that there should be some mathematical 
relation between the value of the invest- 
ment and the net earnings permitted by 
law. It would be equally necessary to fix 
the valuation if the Government were to 
purchase the property outright 
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Henry Wallace Phillips, 


Who Admits that the Scraggs Whom He Knew 
was a Serious-Minded Gentleman 
The Real S« rapes 
ALLACE PHILLIPS _ has 


} ENRY? W 
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een aske 





d whether his S 


a character with any foundation in fact 
For some time there has been no ar er 
forthcoming to any such queries, but the 


other day Mr. Phillips admitted that there 
n the West, a real Scraggs 
and known in the course 
taken this 


was, somewhere i 
whom he had met 
of those wanderings which have 
author from Dan to Beersheba 

The real Seraggs, however,” 


Mr 


sald 





hillips, ‘‘had no sense of humor—not a 
vestige of it. In fact, he was the worst 
prophet of ill that ever 1 saw. He was 
never certain that the sun would rise to- 
morrow; he always had doubts—in spite 


of his abounding health — whether he would 
be alive to eat his next meal and —in spite 
of his comfortable circumstances — whether 


there would be a next meal for him to eat 
if he should happen to remain alive long 
enough to eat it. He mistrusted the busi- 


ness ventures of all his friends and he never 





bade any one good-night or good-by, for 
no matter how short a time, without ex- 
pressing the certainty that the departing 
one would never more return. 


nerves of a miner from 
Cripple Creek oneday. He had met Ser: 
for the first time that afternoon and Serag 
had prophe sied death to every person men- 
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struc 
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the miner, u to stand it any longer, 
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I guess I'll run along,’ he said. ‘I've 
got to ride ten miles down to soulder by 


roing into Denver to 


West.’ 


ni'mg 


s con 


x o'clock; th 
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‘Seragys held out } id, made a long 
face, and dourly moaned 
*“*That so? Ten miles Denver Son * 
Well, well, good-b. Guess I'll never see 
you again, ther 
The miner looked him over w |- 
concealed disgust ‘I hoy you mt ne 
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THE queerest thing about the book- 
business is the suddenness with which 


Popularity b>» the 


a novel comes into popularity, and the 
suddenness with which it goes out 

The speaker was a man who, for ten 
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as if it was struck dead in a flash by heart- 
failure. No coroner's court can show a list 
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ledgers of our 
boo <-publishers for the past decade only 
the publishers aren't making their facts 
public. Of our successes it may almost be 
said that suc h or such a one, for instance, 
began to ‘go’ at, say, a quarter to one on 
such and such an afternoon and dropped 
stone-dead without previous warning at 
10:45 a. M. this or that many days later 

‘*What’'s the reason ? We li, any one who 
can tell that can make a million. 
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Whi n Mr. Phillips struck Paris that 
volatile city was bubbling over with enthu- 
iasm because Alfonso is about to visit 


And Mr. Phillip » home: 


‘The young Spani a King has spoiled 


Paris for me Il came here to see the 
capital of the great European republic, and 
l ! ave been utterly disenchanted to tind 


its citizens giving thought to nothing but 
the honor which is being conferred on them 
because a precocious youth from M: adrid, 
who happens to be the son of a king, has 
decided to stop for a while and have a good 
time there 


Herford Surrenders 


( LIVER HERFORD was waylaid not 
long since by a lion hunter who made a 
determined effort to have him at one of her 
dinners. The writer made a graceful but 
determined effort to summon excuses 
You certainly can spare one evening 
said the persistent hoste ‘Why not 
Monday? Won't you come Monday?” 
‘Unfortunately, madar said Mr 
Herford, ‘‘I ve already accepted an invi- 
ti ation to dinner on Mo ynday 
‘Then Tuesday 
‘I’m very sorry, but I have an appoint 





ment with my publisher for Tuesday even- 
“Surely ot Wednesday 


‘Wednesday ef * 
to the theatre for Ws ‘ ‘ 
“Ne ver mind, | pt i'n’t be discouraged 
Thursday.” 
“*Oh, well,” sighed Mr Herford, ‘make 
it Monday! ‘ 





New Washingtoniana 


\ ASHINGTON letters being always at 
a premium, the announcement of the 
xistence of a whole new series of such 


t 

epistles 1 willinterest ever tude nt of Ameri 
tory. Their discovery came about 

through the summer visit of a New Yorh 

boo! in to the ¢ he he hap 





pened, one ~ to be In conversation with 
Mrs. Louisa Lear Eyre, of Philadelpt 
Some mention was made of the value of such 
letters and the demand for more of them by 
the reading public 

de said Mr fk yvre, ‘*T have really 
quite a series of originals in the house at 
this minute. I wonder if you would care 
to look at them.” 

You may be sure that the book-man 
expresse d more than a casual interest, and 
the result was the production of a fan 
heirloom of no small importance, the letters 
having, for the most part, been written in 
Washington’s own hand to Tobias Lear, 
Mrs. Eyre’s ancestor, who was for many 
years secretary to the first President. 
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is not alike by a 


good deal. 
Miacseru’s chimneys 


arc made to stand heat, 


create a proper dratt, 


and to compel a lamp 
to do best. 
My name is 
its a MacsBreru. 

My Index explains 
all fully 


and interestingly ; 


things 
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these 
tells 
how to care tor lamps. 
send 


tree-——let me 


Address 


It's 
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THE SATURDAY 


SENSE AND 
NONSENSE 


Prayer and Push 


To work with the hands, to be prayerful and strong, 
Is the mandate of all the religions : 

Have a good aim in life and yet don’t aim too long 
It’s the quick shot who gets the clay pieons 


Nivon Waterman 


Modesty 


HE only man I ever knew who could 

boast and yet remain modest was our 
guide, Louis Viger,” said Marion Taylor, 
president of the Louisville Board of Trade, 
just returned from a shooting trip in Plas- 
tique Parish, Louisiana 

‘We had always taken Antoine Lemaitre 
to guide us, but this time he was sick. The 
mayor of the little town introduced Louis, 
a tall, slender, proud Acadian, whose only 
attire was a cotton shirt, ancient trousers 
and a flapping oll hat, but whose double 
barreled shotgun was much finer than any 
in our party 

‘But are you as good a guide as 
Antoine?’ I asked him. ‘We think there 
is no one in the world like Antoine.’ 

“* W'seu,’ Louis replied with dignity, *1 
will tell you one t’ing, an’ you shall judge 
Two weeks Antoine an’ I vo to hunt 
duck He take his bateau one side ze 
bayou; I take my bateau ze odaire side ze 
bayou. We see not'ing. We hear not'ing 

‘Bimeby one duck he fly right down z« 


pas’ 


meeddle of ze bayou. Ze duck say ‘* Quack 
quac k!”’ Antoine Say * Bang- bar et’ 
say ‘‘Bang-bang!"’ An’, by gar! Antoine 
keell hees hi lf dat duck; I keell my half, 
too by i rar! : 
Now Would It? 
ike n you teach is taught 
And the water you drink is drunk, 
Has a sermon y preach been praught 
Or the thought that vou think been thunk? | 
he hiten th 5 ston 
\ he | hat you rid ridd 
H ; f fi 
Or th } ‘ ‘ 
\, 
Ha 
— 
tha 1" 
j t i we j y 
On es 
tw 
\; : 
\\ { i 
j 
' 


\ Wing Cc an Do No More 
i tea in Engl 


W's N, at: 
go, Maxine Elliott n 





she had a happy method of ti 
all cumous questioners Ta) - 
rence 

Ah, well now she said the Kir 4 
gentleman How can I find anything to 
discuss in his conversation? For a gentle- 


man never says anything bizarre or revo- 
lutionary, and every one knows that the 
best conversation is never the kind that 
furnishes memorable quotation. The King 
drinks his tea and makes himself agreeable 
What gentleman or what king could do 
more * 


liow Bailey Came to Barnum’s 


7 story of the origin of the partnership 

between the circusmen Barnum and 
Bailev is as picturesque as the posters that 
subsequently announced theirshow. When 


Mr. Bailey 
Hutchin 


headed the 
son & Coop. r, 


old firm of Bailey, 
their chief attrac- 


was “Gib, the elephant with two 

K 
tab Wa i wonder, the whole country 
was crazy to him, and everywhere 
the Baile y, Hu tchin son & Cooper show 
pread its tents the vy were crowded to 


their limit 


Phineas r Barnum did not like the tre- 
mendou success his rivals were having 
Calling in ‘his secretary, he said in a thought- 


ful ar ¥ puzzled way, ‘Dan, did you ever 


ee that Gib? 
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bed, full width head 
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ana colors 
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PINAUD'S preparations a 
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ough t ‘ 

your m | 
| 

ict t t q \ t | 

toilet articles prod t ‘ | 
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a iux ‘ i 
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t the h 
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FRICE « whit nd pr 
tast that 


WRITE NOW 
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ED. PINAUD'S AMERICAN OFFICES | 
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No, I never did see hin replied Da 

Has he really got two trunks asked 
Mr. Barnum in a speculative manne 

Can't say for e, { he eep or 
saving he has. good and loud 

Dar said Mr. Barnut \ we 
got to have that elephar Ar ne 
reached for a telegraph-blank and sent the 


fg] \ rn r 
IOHOWINE Message 


( ooper 





The next towns the Baik Hutchinsor 
& Cooper show visited e plac j 
up and down their ret h poste 
reproducing Mr. Bar el im wit! 
photographic ac« under it tl 


ine 


That's how much P. T. Barnum t} 


of the famous Gib, the only « ephar 
the world with two trunk 
When Mr. Barnum heard of it he medi- 
tated a while in silence and then he said 
Dan, it’s not the elephant we 
that man Bailey 
And thus was the great partnership of 
Barnum & Bailey formed 


A Power o° Money 
, 
li 


M* AUGUSTUS ST. GAUDENS t 
a of an amusing conversation overheard 





by one of his friends and related to him wit! 
a relish 

Shortly after Mr. St. Gaudens had 
veiled his magnificent statue of Shermar 
near the Fifty-ninth Street entranes 
Central Park, his friend chanced one day 
be standing in contemplation of the great 
shining figure when he became consci 
that two Irish servant girls had stopped 
near him and were also considerir the 
work of! art 

‘Nora, said one n fhe ! re 1 
‘what'll it be made of, would ve “a\ 

Nora did not kn 

Silence followed for a few moments, and 
then the first Speaker had another re flectior 
forthcoming 

It would ‘a’ costed a heap o’ money 


Nora,”’ she 
Nora tho 
Again a 


remarked doubttully 


wht that it would 


ilence, and then the co 


mmen 





tator spoke again 

Nora,”’ she said excitedly, ‘1 wonder 
if it ain't made all o’ gold, now 

This was too much for Nora. She turned 
upon her friend with scorn 

Gold!’ she exclaimed indignantly 
‘No, it won't | Why, if 


¢ Made out o gold 


It Was made out o' gold it wouldn't ‘a 
costed a cent under five hundred dollar 
silly ig 
Ill- Advised Advice 

R tha ¢ 

I 
wt ey 
And thougt they \ 

] t ) 

rhey 
" , 

Though h q } 


Vedder's Profession 


FEW vears ago a Milvy aunee woman, 
Mrs. Lydia Ely, made a large and val 
uable collection of autograph which were 
gathered at much pains and « 
put upon specially larked paper 


bound in a beautiful book h curk 
wrought and locked cla ps, and sold to a 
Milwaukee business firm for $10,000, the 


sum being applied to the erection in that ~ 
city of a soldiers’ monument of which Mr Sets Sent Free “> 
ptor rhe auto \ 


John Conway was the 
graphs included most 
of Americans in the 
tors, members of the arnty, navy, judiciar 

Congress, and so on through a long list of 
important peopl These 
write their names, and below 


quotation from something of their own, : 


of the notable name 


arts, as well as educ: 


were asked to 


either some 


sketch or the like, or a sentiment,” and 
the name of their profe ssion 
In nearly every case these requests wert 


complied with, but 
imposing list of names making up 
bulky volume, perhaps the most distinctive 
and characteristic 
Vedder 

“My name,” 
water-marked - slip, 1 Vedder 
Those who do not know my profession need 


Y 


in all that lengthy and 


was the response of Elihn 


wrote the 
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George Ade a Sad Man 


HE flat failure of The Bad Samaritan 

and the cold reception ac corded Just 
Out of College have made a sad man of 
George Ade; but for publie use he still 
retains what he calls ‘‘a beautiful nerve.” 
On the first night of the latter play he 
occupied an aisle seat down front, amid the 
assembled critics; and when he was called 
out by a friendly if sorrowing audience he 
said that 
exhibit himself so as to get at least one 
good laugh. 

In private, as he confides to his friends, 
he doesn’t dare show his face on Broadway, 
for fear of encountering his managers, R.W 
Savage and Charles Frohman. His haunts 
are the nebulous purlieus of Third Avenue 
and Eighth. In the hours of his prosperity 


he once noticed a café over east of the 
Garden Theatre that seemed to be the 
haunt of disconsolate cabmen. He ven- 


tured in. Inside, he ran against Colonel 
Savage, who was similarly trying to forget it. 


Again the Play's the Thing 


HOSE critics who have been so sorely 

tried by the attempts of the commercial 
managers to manufacture stellar lumina- 
ries out of actors of the second class may 
take comfort from present conditions. For 
a year past the theatrical heavens have 
been filled with falling In Mrs. 
Leffingwell’s Boots last three of 
appeared, Fay lDavis, Margaret 
Illington and Busley, not one of 
whom had a leading part— for the simple 
reason that there wasn’t any in the piece. 
In Man and Superman this season, Fay 
Davis and Clara Bloodgood have parts 
which are subordinate to that played by 
Robert Lorraine, hitherto a minor actor, 
and not a very successful one, but now, for 
the nonce, a star. When occasion offers, of 
course, any of the lights that are at present 
on the blink may shine forth again. Fay 
Davis is soon to resume her former state in 
All ofa Sudden Peggy. But the time is over, 
at least for the present, when even a first- 
rate actor can filla theatre when not backed 
by a good play. Hamlet is quite approved 
in the observation — which, by the way, 
never intended in this sense—that ‘‘the 
play's the thing.”’ 


stars. 
season 
these 
Jessie 


The Child Mummer 


ITNHE success of children on the stage is a 

thorn in the side of the mature ‘ pro- 
fessional,’’ who is wont to attribute it to 
mere doting indulgence on the part of the 
audience. There may be other reasons 
Children have the imitative instinct very 
strongly deve loped, and throw themselves 
into a part with a spontaneity and exuber- 
ance that is likely to evaporate in the long 
process of technical training. In The Prince 
Chap, one of the successful novelties of the 


season, the heroine is shown in three stages 
of her growth, from infancy to young 
won anhoc d the part being taken by 
three different actresses 

The youngest, aged about five, makes by 
all odds the most favorable impression 
She is full of quick vitality, artless and life- 


like in a rapidly contrasting series of moods 


The next older, aged about eight, already 
shows the conscious effort as well as the 
effect The oldest, though still under 
venty, has all the marks of the amateur 

Something mu be allowed for the fact 
that the author E dward Peple (a new and 
promising American playwright, by the 
vay), has been most successful in creating 


and least suc 

but the fact 
actors retain their 
The history of the 


the part of the younger child 
cessful in that of “a woman 
that few iild ¢ 
, 

cenarm as the \ 


remains 


grow os 








tage is full of boy tragedians who have 
never developed into anything more than 
mere mimi Elsie Leslie and Tommy 
Russell have done nothing of note since 
they played | a Lord Fauntleroy with 
such admirable artlessness. On the other 
hand, most of the great geniuses of the 
stage have developed late. Edwin Booth 
was an indifferent actor in his youth, and 
made no decided impression until his 
twenty-fifth year. Joseph Jefferson, 


though he first appeared on the stage as a 
babe in arms, never made his mark until he 
was in his thirtieth vear 


no doubt they wanted him to | 
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good 
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THE 





SMATHERS 


Seab! Seab! Kill the seab! 


The mob surged and roared about hin 


They would have rolled up the footboard 
like a wave had he not swung the controller 
around his head, prepared to dash out the 
brains of the first who got within his a 
react A brick spun past his head, ar 
raised a scream of pain from a woman it 
struck in the breast There was a cry of 


Easy with them bricks! None of that! 
But more bricks followed, hitting 
left, and renewed execrations, crit 
seutling and blows. Sam, d 


ant, saw it all as in a drear 








wear, to override the vappir 

midable bass, to ver t int 

put ! voice can uv t Ss 

and unfamiliar, like a play-ac 

throat Was Hi I ot ‘ ) 
bristle under his billveock The flesh of 
his whole bod y tingled and shranth ike 
that of a swimmer waiting for the bellving 
sharks to snapathim. On either hand wir 
dows shot up, and he had a blurred sion 
of people looking down at hin pitving 
women with their hands claspe: taring 
men with cigar Waiters, hall-bovs 
intent vellow Chinaman holding up a litt 


child to see the fur 
Then the crowd with a sudden, strangs 
to roll back tron 


gang within, who 





had been wrecking the windows, the lamps 
slashing the matting of the seats tearing 
up the gratings, and dashing the fare 
ndicator into an unrecognizable tangle of 
cog-wheels and springs- the gang within 
ceased their pande mor im of destruction, 
and stampeded with a yell 
Stand back, you blankety-blank fool 

Stand back, or —_ Il ¢ 
behind there 3 YOU ! 

Sam peered aS the broken glass of 


get hurt. ¢ 


ear-door, wondering what deviltry 


those bobbing heads were up to Chere 
vas a quick seattering of hob-nailed feet 
in oppressive, terrifying silence a faint 
crackling, spluttering sound ! 

The dynamite went off with a deafenir 
detonation. ‘The rear of the car rose twenty 
( n the air, flinging Sam, sprawling and 





the angle of the dash and 





4 


alleyway floor then it crashed back 
powertul teel fabrie grind against the 
I ted Ur CK, and sett or icant san 
groped for his controller, and slowly i 
red to his feet The car was derailed 
ir end, broker ind twisted | the 
force of the explosior Vas resting on the 
cobblestones but steel is steel, and the 


front of the car was still unimpaired \ 
Sam hung unsteadily over the dash, be 

ldered at finding himself still alive and 
upparently unhurt, he saw, down a 


street, a singular swirl in the mob —ther 
in unmistakable police helmet —ther 
flurry of police clubs darting over broke: 
heads, \ squad of eight policemen wa 
talwartly forcing its way toward hin 
For a moment Sam himself was lost sig 
of All attention turned on that blue storm- 


centre as it foueht forward foot by foot 
'wice it was rolled back amid the vells anc 


hoots of ten thousand maddened throat 




















Then it was seen advancing gain, brir 
vith it as it moved the fierce, hoarse, crow! 
ing sound of a desperate stre battle Up 
they pushed, these gailant eight, two of 
them bareheaded one limping inott 
with a livid cheek from which the blo« 
V streaming low, dogged, ponders 
in relief ‘ ( and deliv} 
transcended all word Every thud 
baton Was a personal satisfact t h 
He yelled, he hurzaed, he danced 
ceTa perc Ke a ma ( H \ 
vithin the ba , elf vith he 
rim of that sn: ur 1 
hullabaloo of er lace and 
blows He 1 few w s } 
s the mob was shed back 
Then a massive policeman bridged the 
gulf, and, with his con panior bunche 
close behind him, swept up to the car in a 
final charge that carried everything befor 
it. There ensued a tacit armistice, the con- 
rmies regarding eact ther sour! 


itral ground eight feet wide 


along! We'll get you out all 





Sam stupidly regarded the policemar 
What! Leave the car? Desert the com- 
pany’s property? Was that what the feller 
neant ? 

Now, then, get a move on not hurt 
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has 


1 ¢ 
id rellow If cn al 


silted a poo! box, o1 mut 
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voted tor Lem Hawkins tor 
con table, ind Wants to tor 
get it, let him shave with 
the ordinary shaving soaps. 
For putting other troubles 
in the shade this treatment 
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Sam threw one leg over the alleyway 
railing. The act took but a second — yet in 
that second Sam did a lot of thinking. He 
saw himself back in Liverpool Jack’s saloon 
again, back to the old, hopeless, forlorn, 
kicked-about life, back to that bench in the 
park that everlasting bench, with the 
papers blowing across the grass. The com- 
pany would never have no more use for him 
now. . . Here he was turning tail just 
like the others . . . a quitter! a 
Through his dull, cloddish head he seemed 
to hear the superintendent’s words 
by you ca 4 

Sam lifted his leg back into the alleyway. 

‘*Not me,’ he said huskily. ‘I’m going 
to stay by the ear.”’ 

rhe policeman eyed 
ment 

You're bug-house,’” he exclaimed, and 
tooka heavy grip of Sam's collar 

Hands off!” cried Sam, twisting him- 
self free. ‘‘Hands off, or I'll smash your 
block in!” 

The old controller flew up again; the 
policeman dodged backward There rose 
a strident roar of laughter at his unex- 
pected discomfiture 

‘* Are you going to come or not ?”’ de- 
manded the policeman For if you ain't, 
it's right-about march!” 

Naw,” said Sam : My 
tay by the car!" 

The policeman was dumfounded. 
helpless bewildered manner he 
along the news to his companions. They 
consulted together, looking at Sam. What ? 
Refused to be rescued? Did yer ever see 
the like of that in ten vears’ service? The 
mob, conscious of indecision, began to stir 
threateningly. The policeman with the 
cheek laid open took a step toward Sam. 

None of your fooling, now!” he cried 
‘You get out of that and get 
out quick!” 

It was all Sam could do to keep his legs 
He hesitated visibly, fum- 
ng at his badge to nerve himself to stay. 
nt seemed tremendously 
What show did he stand, him 

thousands ? But if he 
could skin through it meant keeping his 
permanent job Sam Smathers, the 
motorman! Sam Smathers in his swell 
uniform and tilted cap! Sam Smathers, 
the sticker, taking his pay envelope at the 


Stay 


him with amaze- 


orders was to 


Ina 


passe d 


fiercely 


from obeying 
bli 

Life at that mome 
preciou 


one against 
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desk - « « Stay by your car ie « r 


The Headwat 


‘Here was the missing link in the evi- 
denee As the woman had fled from the 
place, she, that fateful night, had passed a 
drug store and noticed that the hands of 
the clock pointed to S:16 

Another fact regarding the State’s attor- 
nev's work must not be lost sight of; it is 
not a pleasant matter to consider—but few 
things in the prosecution of criminals are 
agreeable matters of reflection. We must 
learn how to get information from criminals. 
In the larger cities this is especially impor- 

t. For numerous reasons (none of which 
need involve impropriety on the part of the 
State’s attorney, his special detectives or 
of the criminal 
impart to the 
hich they already 
Generally 





tar 
La 


the police officials) members 
cla may be willing to 


authorities inf 





In crimes 





wotiy ices a criminal to 
assist the te’s attorney in 
ire ol persons involved 
in a crime is ac ret a good stand-in 
with the authoritie Although the ethic 
recognized by criminals forbid a man to 





queal on his partner, is not prohib- 


ited from a suggestion or clue to the police 








that may lead the latter to arrest the crim- 
inal with whom the informant has no special 
relations, and particularly one who is ‘“‘in a 
different line ol crime 

Fear of the treachery of confederates is 
till another powerfu er in the hands of 
the public prosecutor in dealing with crim- 

‘ Let u ppose that three men have 
bet arrested on suspicion in connection 
vith a certain crime Vv are 
act i\ \ uitl ig? not a 
ve ‘ Dlisned If one is a 
penk character ii alm one 
of th w tur? Ne) ‘ evidence par- 
ticularly if the State attorney 1s wise 


| y to send to the jail and 
have them brought, one at a time, to his 
office. Why? If the weak man does not 
and betray his confederates, it 
is safe to conclude that one of them will say 


enough repeated | 


break down 
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saw in memory the superintendent's up- 
raised finger . . . Sta ! 

He tried to speak, but the words failed 
He was angered at himself for being such a 
coward. He could only shake his head. 
Then he saw them turn and go— eight broad 
blue backs —leaving him to his fate. 

Yah!" shrilled the crowd, closing in. 
‘Yah, you scab! We'll fix you now, 

8 


4 by your car 


The superintendent was sitting in his 
cool, dark office as Mr. Heaton, the gen- 
eral manager, entered unannounced. Mr. 
Heaton was pale 

‘Police headquarters has just ‘phoned 
in that they've killed one of our men near 
Eddy and Market—tore him to pieces like 
savages. 

“Official, is it?” 

“It was Lees himself.’ 

The two men gazed at each other across 
the tabie. 

‘*Well, in some ways I'm glad of it 
leaving out one’s sympathy for the man, of 
course —but it’s a good thing to bring it 
home to the people of San Francisco that a 
man can be murdered in broad daylight for 
no other crime than trying to earn an honest 
living. I count on this to swing public 
opinion right round!”’ 
“Yes, there’s that side of it but, good 
heavens ig 

‘*What were the police about to give him 
no protection as 

“They don’t seem to blame. Le 
the car was blocked, and then was dyna- 
mited and derailed. They managed to rush 
up a detail and here’s the queerest part 
of it: the motorman wouldn't leave! Said 
his orders were to stay by the car, and held 
off the police with his controller!” 

“TI don’t believe a word of it! 

‘I didn’t at first — but it seems true.” 

‘You don’t mean to tell me that a sane 
man, blocked by a wagon, and his car 
wrecked with dynamite, would calmly stay 
and be murdered? = It isn’t credible.” 

“By Jove, it’s a fact just the same 
Why, I talked with the police lieutenant 
himself. Told them straight that he was 
going to stay by the car!’ 

The superintendent picked up the cigar 
that lay burning on his desk, rolled it in his 
mouth, still looking at his superior in irri- 
tated amazement. 


“What ad 


eS Says 


' 


d fool!’ 


he said. 


. 
ers of Justice 

i Page ¢ 
to himself: ‘‘ That fellow’s going to squeal; 
he’s got no sand, and they're breaking his 
nerve. The only thing for me to do is to 
peach before he goes to preces.”’ 

So far as possible, every State's attorney 
should, in all important cases, see the wit- 
ness himself and himself visit the scenes of 
the crimes he is prosecuting. Nothing can 
take the place of intimate, first-hand knowl- 
edge espe cially knowledge of men. 

Again, he should always preserve an open 
mind on the matter of his theories of crimes. 
He should not permit himself to reject a 
certain clue or theory simply because he 
has previously adopted a different one 
Many frave have been made 
because a prosecutor has felt constrained 
to “‘stand by a theory that he espoused 
earlier in 

Still another important 
the prompt shadowing of suspected persons. 
Decisive measures of this sort have many 
times saved the day for the alert State’s 
This necessity for prompt espi- 
applies to witnesses as well as to 
persons suspected of being principals 

There are two ways in which the people 
may help their prosecutor to uphold the law 
and to give a clean and fearless 
administration of his office. Let reform 
organizations and civic societies be more 
zealous in furnishing the State’s attorney 
with evidence and with legal and financial 
support than they are to furnish criticism, 
and marvels can be accomplished in almost 
every commun Any large reform or- 
ganization that tackle 


sa big and difficult 
campalyg of prosecution should rea 
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a Cast 
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attorney 


onape 


strong, 














lize that 









the expense to the State is very great; 
especially if much difficult preliminary 
work is done The organization gene rally 
expects to reap public credit if conviction 
is secured: it is, therefore, not at all im 


proper for it to furnish some of the sinews 
of war. Certainly such assistance would 
often spell the difference between success 


and deteat 
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STEIN-BLOCH 
SMART CLOTHES 
possess that dis- 
tinctive quality 
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—a quality that 
makes a STEIN- 
BLOCH garment 
as easily recog- 
nized as the face 
of your friend. 
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cloth. 
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THE WATER- 
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What do you mean by friends} ip, and 
she 





our circle?” asked, to set 
his place her eloquent eyes again giving 
hint of his encroachment 

Well, Maitland is my oldest and most 
treasured friend. He is to marry your 
sister. Therefore 1 had 
include myself in the circle, and hoped to 
find friendship within it 

It is strange I never heard him speak 
of you before.’ 


Not 


at all, Mi 


strange Erroll, when 

you consider that an hour ago I did not 

know he existed, nor was he aware that 
John Trumble cumbered the earth 
en what do you mean he 





with indignation, ‘by referring to | 
your oldest ” she 
sture of impatience 
and continued: “I sup] 
women, 





ag 
a ge 


made 
hands, 
l am deticier 
humor, but I may say at once I do not like 
your style of it.’ 

Humor, dear lady!" he protested e: 
nestly, leaning toward her, the empty cup 
in his hand. ‘‘Humor! You eal! what I 
have humor, entirely fail 
that it is the most pathetic thing you 
ever heard! Here am I, a young man 
twenty-seven, and | tell you, on my 
that a stranger I met casually ar 
is the only friend I have in 
God’s name, where do you find humor in 
that statement?” 

rhe girl half rose from her chair, gaz 
across at him with an expression almost 


most 


sald and 


honor 
hour ag 


the world. n 


affright. The ring of sincerity was in his 
voice, and its tone disturbed even the placid 
old clergyman, who looked up for a moment 
from his book, smiled placidly upon them, 


and returned to his pages once more 
John Trumble, with a shrug of the 
ders and a shake of the head, cast 
mood 
Let us get back to practical things!” 


shoul- 
off the 








he cried his morning I had the test 
of breakfasts: to-day no lunch: and this 
afternoon l have tral prt T it 

Looking for work he asked with 


syn pat y 
I don't kn 


perhaps for this Garder 


seem to have stumbled into, manifest to 
the discon posure ¢ f it ruardian angel 
But let the beggar at our gate implore 
ind with this 
ter. No; no 
eing exceed 














ha t 1 beer 
f my dutie 
a ho te 3!’ 

She struck the hand-bell on the table wit! 
such passio vehemence that her father 
nearly jumped out of his chair, then smiled 
on them and resumed his reading 

Not hostess, Miss Erroll patrone 


t me out 
beggar at the g: 
d to the appeal, and 
fresh pot of tea and a 

Then Kate 
mile on her lips. 


her ruthless, Mr 


y ou have alre addy Ca 
and Lam but th 
The maid responds 
was told to bring a 
plate of chicken and har 
turned to her guest with : 

I am afraid you are 
Trumble. I have ly off you one 
apology, and now I appear to you 
another, but it seems to me you are rather 
emphasiz ing my dehciencies 

With a purpose, Miss Erroll, and I bid 
vou beware, or I'll pile more on your shoul- 
ders, unless now you will transfer the whole 
burden to mine.” 

I do not understand you 

I learned this afternoon that a be ggarly 
twenty-five pounds stood In the way of the 
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happiness of two worthy young people. | 
offered the man the mone y, and he took it 
in dazed fashion, thinking there wa me 


ne | but when | 
found the notes were real and actually 
his disposal, thers before hin 

menacing figure of his future ter, Kate 


She, whom he could to, would 


trick, some catch, s« 





rose the 


not lie never 


believe the truth He forced the money 
back into my possession again. I ask you 
to admire that young man Is there another 
in all London who, being tendered twenty- 


five pounds by a complete stranger, would 


rasp the note 





I : that such a 
iving found him, I was 
be terrorized by 
mind 


persuaded me vesterda 
man existed. Yet, 
amazed that he 
woman. There 
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picture of Kate: tall, I admit, but thin 
and vinegary; sharp features, compressed 
mouth, frowning brow; bitter with the 
world, or over-righteous, which is the same 
thing. ‘Take me to Kate,’ said I, ‘and I'll 
force her to accept the money.’”’ 

rhe girl waded him breathless, like 
one fascinated. When he paused she mur- 
mured : 

‘And you found the task infinitely harder 
than you had expected?” 

‘No, infinitely easier. Instead of harsh- 
ness, | find sympathy; instead of old-maid- 
ish jealousy, I detect a sisterly affection too 
deep for mere words. Your attitude, as I 
came in at the gate, was typical of your 

osition these months past. You have 
won standing alone: you have had to 
decide alone: this match did not please 
you; you thought your sister was stepping 
outside her circle, but her manifest love for 
her lover has caused you to push aside your 
pride and give your consent with a sigh.” 

As he spoke the girl’s fine eyes wavered 
and fell, her slightly trembling right hand 
unconsciously sought her father’s shoulder, 
and at its light touch the old man looked up, 
smiled, and resumed his reading again. 

Now, I have come to reassure you. I 
have come to prove to you that this young 
man is pure gold—the worthy mate of any 
girl. He is honest, steadfast, true-hearted 
and good-natured. I wish I could add that 
he is courageous—but how can I], when his 
admiration for his sister Kate is only 
equaled by his fear of her? I share the one 
fee ling, but not the othe r, and, to prove it, 
here are the twenty-five pounds.’ 

He placed the white notes on the white 
tablecloth before her, his eyes challe nging 
a refusal. She sat there motionless and 
silent 

I hear them making a move in the next 
garden,” he cried, ‘‘and they will be with 
us in a moment! Conceal those notes 
quickly!” 

Awakened to life, the girl reached for the 
money, an d thrust it out of sight among the 
folds of her white gown, a rus sh of color 
obliterating the paleness which for some 
minutes had blanched her face. Without 
giving her time to rally “1 added cheerily: 

And please touc h the bell again so that 
these evidences of my disgraceful hunger 
may be seen by no one but yourself.” 

Before the maid had quite finished clear- 
ing away the tea things, the boundary-gate 
opened, and the twe young people brought 
in Doctor Mead with them. 

An arrangement was quickly arrived at, 
and so John Trumble became chauffeur to 
Doctor Mead, driving a measly little single- 
cylinder motor-car which he despised, but 
which his mechanical ingenuity soon tink- 
ered into a speedy machine that began to 
attract the attention of the police. 

Trumble proved a very efficient chauf- 
feur, and gave Doctor Mead the greatest 
possible satisfaction. The doctor was a 
quiet, grave, elderly man with a very exten- 
sive practice—a large part of it, alas, in 
slums, from which no revenue was derived, 
yet which was not neglected on that ac- 
count by the conscientious physician. More 
and — he came to like the young man 
who sat by his side on the motor-car, and 
strangely enough one of the qualities he 
most admired in him was his extreme 
caution, little dreaming that this careful 
mechanician was the person who had taken 
such risks to beat the Brighton Express. 
Often, during their visits to the slums, 
Trumble was called in to assist the doctor 
in some surgical case, and these visits to 
hopeless a turned his lordship toward 
a line of thought which had never occupied 
his mind before 

He found some difficulty in maintaining 
social relations with the Ree tory, e ndeavor- 
ing, Without success, to return to that state 
of confidential rel: stionshi » with Miss Errol 
which he had achieved on his first interview. 
When he ventured across the boundary -line 
his reception was more apt to be frosty than 
cordial, but the icy demeanor sometimes 
wore thin, and once or twice broke away 
altogether. 

Her general attitude toward him was one 
of reserve, not unmixed with vague fear, as 
was shown now and then by troubled 





glances which she bestowed on him. His 
own demeanor was that of an « asV-going 
man of the world, completely immune from 
any dislike of him she cared to show, and 
evidently without the slightest notion that 


a chauffeur at thirty shillings a week occu- 
pied about the very lowest round of the 
social ladder. All the doctor's praises of the 
young man merely emphasized his humble 
position, and she wondered at herself for 
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t it 


permitting even ar approach to 
ss, vet somehow it eemed 
when he was present Sometime 


they were alone, he dared to make 





ri is remark suct i ne 
tee » 1M I ( | 
eate Lima i ‘ 
bered afterwart ‘ 
she should have re 
’ ane n 17 ‘ 
Cine ifternoo ; i ne a 
nd at e tr I } 
that evening at sir He found } 
Sei | e table i seclu 
if She eme ‘ 
if 
Bi almost fully te 
and when he had done so, raise 
from the table and disclosed f 
vereigns lying there He had 1 





her so animated before, and her 


admitted to himself, was intoxicat 
rhe first of tive payments, Mr 
ble,”’ she said 
I hope vou have not been goa 
two happy young people about 


debt, or do you intend to Inaugurat 
order of things altogether 
What new order otf things 
rhe repayment of a loan. I never knev 
















of borrowed money being repaid bi 


Why do you say a cynical thir 


that Don't you repay money loaned 


u 
I have never been able to borrow 


Die with a laugh 





she said, frowning a 
that 1 Was your acquaintanceship 
the Earl of Watermead which taught you 
to seoff at obligation = ~ * . ~ 

I admit I have thought of late that 1 A $5.00 Safety Razor Set— $1.00 
association with his lordship has done ‘ 2 


ttle good still, altera ‘ 





com} if ‘ 
Err he ha i 
erous to me I sha , 
bras t cel ' ' re 
sense in future. But astothisloan of 1 ‘ 
I don’t at all need the money I'm actual] : 3 : 
saving monev at the present moms Che American Safety Razor Company, 62 to 64 Duane Street, New York 
What, on thirty shillings a week 
Oh, it's thirty-five Didn't vou kr 
the doctor had raised me five st 
Please take the five pound she 


insisted. But he ade no motion toward 


I 
I don’t like the method of payment 


Do you wish it all at once 
No, | want it in daily installment ind 

















4 i 
Ta i tr Free to | 
Mr. Trumbk i Kate. ‘‘onceortwice g » 
: ' , ; ‘ ¥ 
already you have ventured to make a E S "hi Qn 
remark of that nature if you knew the V r | \ \ 
displeasure with which I listen to such an . 


observation, lam sure you are kind-hearted 
enough, and”’—she paused, then took the who answers this advertise . 
plunge gentlemanly enough not to r \ Q 


peat the cause of offense 

rhe offense, Miss Erroll, lies not in the 
words themselves, but in the person who 
spoke them. If a friend whom you liked 
and whom you conside red a social equal 
told you it would give him pleasure to se« 
you every day vou would not be offended, 
but pleased. When I gave you the money 
of which the gold on the table is part re 


—— I told you that your mind had P e 

ween perturbed because of your sister n » Mg 

pending marriage, and you did not cor | My 

tradict me. I now tell you that your mind a 
| d 


is perturbed because of your owr 
‘Sir, you are talking nonsense!” i \. : 
‘‘No, lam not. You are saying to your- ¢ If ye ave 1 rer 


ment (enclosing the coupon PS 4 ye 
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Of my own What? cried the gir] 
Of your own impending marriage 
She stood erect with blazing eyes 














self, ‘This man is impossil impossible out this advertisement 
impossible.’ You are perhaps quite right, child that I W Vv | 
having regard to his present positior That iy > You can cut him out and put him to | > 
S l¢ rs ne “On nakine vou sf . A 
position deters 1 from ma . so Gre AS fxs gether in a thousand ways. |! Ney: 
formal proposal; nevertheless, six months A is i] < > 
. 1} \U oY, fur ert the t /irst come, first 1) ty 
hence things will have changed, and I warn Nenad ad — il I : | de be 
you, Kate, that | am going to marry you.” | } served; but you wi get them as fast as | eee 
Since the time of the Medusa a look car ws we can make them ; od \} Phy. | 
not petrify, so Miss Erroll abandoned the y », / | appear agai Send to-day i] \ ~S 
attempt, turned from him, and walked wit a, —_ 1] ~ 
/ 


dignity into the hous The maid told her 4 | La 





later in the evening that she had found five | FREDERICI 
sovereigns on the tea-table ‘ 
Three months after the announcement A Plea , e\free of charge, an AGILI 
S 


of bankruptcy the ter “<iays sale of the 
Earl of Watermead’s effects caused a great 
sensation in London, and money seemed to 
be very plentiful, for in many cases the 
prices paid were enormous 

rhe automobiles were to be disposed of 
on the tenth day of the sale. Trumble Addre 
asked for the ninth day off, and received it } JL 


whereupon, to the amazement of the aged — = = 
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Mr. Rolls, he walked into his solicitors’ 
offices 
It was an alert, businesslike young man 


who called upon Mr. Rolls, and the man of 
law had some difficulty in recognizing this 
as the same person, languid and_ bored, 
who had left that room three months 
before with a hundred pounds in his pocket. 

‘‘How long am I to be in pawn, Rolls?” 
he asked briskly. 

“Well, your lordship, the sale has turned 
out so unexpected |y good that, with the 
letting of Watermead, I think 4 

‘Letting Watermead? To whom are you 
thinking of letting Watermead ?” 

“Sir William Dillow.” 

‘*What, that bounder? 
Watermead to be contaminated by 
even for a week!” 

‘I’m afraid, my lord, negotiations have 
gone too far and, if you will pardon me for 
saying so, you have really nothing to do 
about it until the debts are paid.” 

‘How far short will the proceeds of the 
leave us?” 

That I can’t say until to-morrow night. 
If the automobiles go as well as the other 
things, I think we'll come out about even.” 

“Oh, it was regarding the automobile 
sale I wished to see you! I want you to bid 
in that Brusier-Grolier.” 

‘**T’ll see to that, my lord. ’ 

“And remember, Dillow 


I'll never allow 
him, 


sale 


doesn’t get 


| Watermead.” 


“‘T’ll do what I can, my lord,” said Mr. 
Rolls, who was in more cheerful humor 
than when the Earl had last seen him. 

When the young man returned to South 
London he said to Doctor Mead : 

‘*Wouldn’'t you like to have an automo- 
bile that would carry four or five, so that 
you might take your friends out now and 
then if you wished to do so?’ 

‘T have often thought of it, 
doctor. 

‘I’ve spent to-day in looking round, and 
have found a man who owns a ¢ar | everal 
sizes too large for him, which he is quite 
willing to exchange for this little single- 
cylinder of yours.” 

‘*How much money does he want in addi- 
tion?” 

He will trade even, I think.” 

So the ineffective single-cylindered ma- 
chine disappeared, and the magnificent 
King of the Road came in its place, the 
innocent, unworldly doctor saying calmly, 
is he walked round it, that although it was 
a little large, he nevertheless believed that 
John had made a very good bargain 

From Miss Kate Erroll a formal letter 
came to the young man containing a five- 
pound note, He returned it in a communi- 
cation almost equally formal, saying that 
the lending gof the money had been a friendly, 


replied the 





not a busi , transaction. Unless, there- 
fore, the re epayments could be made on a 
friendly, not a business, basis, he refused to 
receive them, and was hers very truly, John 
rrumble. 
l'o this there was no reply. A week later 
the doctor said to his chauffeur: 
The missis and I think of taking an 


afternoon off to-morrow in the new automo- 
bile, and Miss Erroll has kindly consented 
to accompany us. : 

Ph: at will be very pleasant,”’ said Trum- 
ble, ‘‘and I shall see that the machine is in 
pe rfec t order.’ 

Next day, after lunch, the big motor-car 
was in Doctor and chauffeur 
wore appalling goggles, and the ladies were 
heavily veiled. 

**Would you like to sit with Mrs. Mead, 
my dear, while I sit our excellent 
driver, whom we must humor to-day, for 
our lives are in his hands?’’ 

Before she could reply the chauffeur who 
was to be humored spoke up 

“It would be better if you took your 
usual place behind, Doctor. Iam responsi- 


readiness, 


beside 


ble for the balance of the machine, you 
know Miss Erroll will sit beside me.” 

“Oh, very well!” said the doctor, and 
Mis Erroll, making no audible objection 
how could she when she was the invited 
guest took her place beside John Trum- 
ble 


‘Where to, Doe tor ad ?”’ he asked 
Anywhere you John. Get out into 
quiet countey § road and not too fast, 


remember 


some 


John threaded his way very cautiously 
through subur bi in thoroughfares until he 
reached the country road that led to W.ter- 
mead, where they bowled along at a rate 
close on twenty miles an hour. Miss Erroll 
kept a rigid silence, but once out in the 
country John turned to her brightly, and 


said 
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veally, ° sh plied v ‘ le laugh 
Really he replied with a litt ch, 
I thought the automobile needed all ve 


attention 


ear Will go 

Not quite. But I dare not put on full 
speed. lam under the doctor's orders, you 
know, as if | were an invalid 

Miss Frroll laughed, and the conversatior 
was broken by a deep-toned 
o the rear ; ; 

lrumble cast a look over his shoulder 


and his frame seemed to stiffer He recog 
nized the great Hardpan of Sir William 
Dillow \ Pp rrofessional « chan ur sat in the 
steering sea Sir William and Dolly Car 





micha ‘ ] 
‘*] think, John,”’ said the doct 





ously, ‘that motor-car behind us wants to 
pass . 

‘Very good, sir; I'll give the ull the 
road they require,” replied John grir 

**T’'m sure he to pass, Jol cried 
the doctor nervous! 

‘I’m sure he dos to ! replied 
Trumbk 

The motor-car was purring like a great 
cat, yet nevertheless the other overhauled 
her. The big, polished, shimmering bra 
lamps of the Hardy} an came abreast the 
tonneau of the Brusier-Grolier 


“Honk, honk, honk, 1} r erled the 
Hardpar , for the road was nor oO wide 
The dee P bass voice of Sir William roared 
forth almost like his fog-horr 


‘Hang it all, Lavier, why don't you get 
out of this dust? Pass them, : 
That’s a Brusier-Grolier, my lord,” 
said the man over his shoulder. 
“Bruise it, then. Put on everything 
you've got !’’ demanded the baronet 
“Stop, John!” commanded the doctor 
stop, and let them pass! You're going too 
fast: we'll have a smash in a minute 

‘Yes, sir, I'm doing my best,’’ said John, 
bending his head. 

**Honl nk!” 

‘Are you going to let them pass?”’ asked 
Kate in a thrilling whisper 

“What! With you beside me? Not 
like ly! We've had enough of this fooling; 
now we'll show them why our number is 
fast ned to the tail of the tonneau.” 

‘Bravo!” said the girl, and fe 
her h and touched ais arn 

yhonk, | hk!’ eried the Hardpan. 

** Boom, boon mi!’ seniiad tha Brusier- 
Grolier 

Hitherto it had been purring like a cat, 
now the sound increased and intensified 
until it resembled the roar of atiger. There 
vas no jerk or leap forward, but a glorious, 
steady increase that seemed to promise an 
infinity of reserve force in store Hed; res 
and fields flew past, and the streng gth of the 
blast pressed back into the doe tor’ s mouth 
his unspoken words of alarm and caution. 
Great gates in front stood tem pting ly open, 
and slowing down, John passed throug rh 
them and brought his car to a standstill 
The man at the lodge touched his cap 
John slipped off his goggles, and the man 
almost jumped out of his boots, but before 
he could speak Trumble commanded 

“Close these gates! Bolt and lock them 
Bolt the small gate, too. Let no man inside 
without my permission. Send down word 
to that effect to the other entrances.”” And 
before the man could reply the automobile 
was tearing up the noble avenue until it 
stopped in front of the great house. Here 
were - parations for tea on the terrace. 
An old woman came out to them 

“Is this Sir William Dillow?” she asked, 

*‘No, Mrs. Standish. Tea for four on the 
terrace as soon as possible.”’ 

**Oh, my lord! Welcome home, my lord! 

There, there, Mrs. Standish, run away 
and see to the tea! 

The man from the gates 
on a bicycle. 

“Sir William Dillow’s there, my lord, 
and says he has a permit.”’ 

**You tell Sir v illiam to go t 
village, where he ll nn 
dation at the Red Lion,” said Trumble 

Kate Erroll had raised her veil, and wa 
looking intently at the chauffeur 

‘What does all this ‘my 
Mr. Trumble?’ 

It means, my dear, that John Trumbk 
Seventh Earl of Watermead, has. still 
enough influence here to order tea for his 
friends. It means that to-day we are taking 
nobody's dust. It means that Watermead 
House hopes to please the future Countess.’ 
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| the agency. 


His Father’s Son 


(Concluded from Page 13) 


I don’t know what happened then, I 
could not see, and stood shivering, while 
Pusey blustered and swore. When morn- 
ing broke, I came to myself and I told him: 

If that mone y is on the face of the earth 

I'll bring it to you to-day. You can keep 

I'll go away. You can say 

what you will of me. But, if you once bring 

my father's name into this matter, I’ll kill 
ou!” 

It was a b aes morning: the rain fell in 
torrents. IW it up and down looking into 
every teepee W - ‘re men had been drinking 
in the night. But I could not find him. 

Pusey came to me at last. He was 
clothed now and in his right mind. He 
reasoned with me kindly. 

Woods,” he said, ‘‘you are mad! Why 
should you ‘ay your life for a thief?” 

‘Itook it! Ididit! I will bring you the 
money!” I eried, and tore myself from 
him. I began to believe that I had taken it. 
No white man cares for his father as an 
Indian does. How could this miserable 
agent understand what that silent little 
lame man was to me? 

I met Pytock at last, who told me that 
my father had gone down the river 

‘He hear that one of the Sioux had the 
skin of aw hite fox, and he go to bring it for 
Shona,” he said, grinning. 

I hurried down to the river, passing 
Shona's lodge on the way. She was sitting 
inside, singing to herself, and sewjng on 
some white stuff, for our wedding. In two 
days—our wedding! 

1 looked at her a while unseen, and then 
[ said, ‘‘Good-by, Shona.”’ And I went on. 
I found a canoe by the wharf and was push- 
ing it out when I heard some one shouting 
to me 

It was Pusey. I did not answer him. 
There was no more to say. I got into the 
boat. But he caught me and dragged me 
out. Then I saw that his eyes were glazed 
and his jaws hung like a palsied man’s. He 
gripped my arm and turned back to the 
agency. I went with him. When we were 
in the office he shut the door. 

‘There is the money,” he said, pointing 
to the canvas bag on the desk. 

I don’t think I spoke at all to him. I was 
dazed, sick. 

“It is all there. Count it. It was—my 
wife. I found one of the eagles in her 
basket. For God's sake, be merciful, 
Woods! She’s nothing but a child. She 
said she wanted money to buy pretty gowns 
in New York. She has none. Poor, silly 
baby!"’ The man dropped his head on the 
desk and sobbe« 

He and his wife left the Reservation that 
night. I had no grudge against them. 

I knew that it was I who wasguilty. The 
woman had only stolen the money. I had 
robbed my father of his good name. I had 
believed him to be a thief. 

Imarried Shona. Together we have done 
what we could for our people. 

The day that our son was born my father 
moved into a new cabin, and appeared ever 
after habited as the chief te man of the 
tribe should be. He played his last game 
that day with Pytock 

I said to him, ‘‘I thank you.” 

‘Did you think,” he said, ‘‘that I did 
not know what is due to the boy?” 

Both white and red men have recognized 
his strength. Three times before he died 
he was called to conferences in Washington. 
My boy is known now as the grandson of 
Gray Wolf. 

He was a silent man and never lectured 
me, but there was always something in his 
eyes that called me up to heights which I 
could never re ach. 

I am a dull, commonplace fellow, But I 
try to do my best. 


Ready Retorts 
i A VERY tall, thin and dull man 


Jerrold once said: ‘* You are like a pin, 
but without the head or point ‘ag 

Jerrold has often been pronounced a wit 
of the first water Such a jest rather 
shows him to have been a wit of the first 
vinegar. 

Fanny Kemble used to tell of a witty 
saying of Washington Irving concerning 
the pomposity of a certain diplomatist: 
‘*Ah! he is a great man; in his own estima- 
tion a very great man—a man of great 
weight. When he goes West, the Last 
tips up.” 
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STORIES 
THIRD— And, Finally, we will Send Dr. Banks’ Magnificent Volume, 
AMERICANS entitled, CAPITAL STORIES ABOUT FAMOUS AMERICANS, 
a a we 
@. This Fine Volume contains nearly 550 Large Pages, Profusely 
Illustrated with over 80 Portraits, and Bound in Rich Silk-finish 
2 @, Money Promptly Refunded if Too Late or if Not Fully Satisfied. 
— The Christian Herald With Calendar Only, $1.50 Per Annum. 
5 There is nothing mys- 
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BRIDE Calendar, painted for our Exclusive Use by Ogden, Exquis- 
=I, ROUT itely Lithographed in 12 colors, and Covering 360 Square Inches. 
FAMOUS 

containing Hundreds of the Choicest and most Interesting Stories 

about Americans, from Washington's Time to the Present Day. 
SOP 3) Sis 
has | sf, Cloth, with Emblematic and Highly Artistic Cover Design. It makes 
La et J An Ideal Book for a Christmas Present. We Prepay Express Charges, 
THE CHRISTIAN HERALD, 290 to 298 Bible House, New York 
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THE 


The Crooked 
Trail 





quickened in his soul. He was still staring 
it the letter wher Mr Peter bustled 

“I've heard from Ettelsor aid the 
president solemnly 

What Heard Peter ran to the 


‘For the reason he allege Mr. Slocum 





replied, still solemnly He mear hat 
he said. He used to be a religious lad. He 
was a member of my Sunday-school 

Then Mr. Peter remembered that funny 
foible of piety which thi man i Oo 
amusingly stubborn about Ot \ 
No doubt,” he said mollifyingly 

Peter's imme ite acqule ‘ a i 
great relief to the preside S } elt 
the weak man’s necessity of ju fving } 


self I don't li ling y, 
he said Ordinarily | wouldn't listen to it 
But this case is different.” 


Peter stared. ‘‘ What You don’t mean 
vou're thinking of lett Margrave off 
, “You see the terms,” said Mr. Slocun 
‘Terms! lerms with a _ thief! the 
director cried Are we making tern ith 
a thief ? 
Mr. Slocum ‘ugBS 1 miserably at his 


whisker: “we - s himself in my h 

Mr. Peter t edo 
where he belongs, ain't it o's 
to pay any what he ays? He 
talks about his soul; but he don't say any 
thing about paying back our money. We'll 
just put that ad. in the Messenger and nab 
‘em both. They've got plenty of tracts for 
his soul down at Joliet 

In his security Mr. Peter had added the 
last fatal straw The president clencned 
his two hands on the table and cried out 
‘It shall never be done! It shall never be 
done! You let relis ibjects alone! 
This penitent man shall not be betrayed! 


attention to 


wou 





We'll end it right here! He took the 
letter, tore it across twice and flung it into 
the waste-basket 

The director worried his bristling mu 
tache and regarded } friend tho ntfull 

“Well, I'm afraid you're making a n 
take, Slocum,” he said coolly 1 don't 
ee how you can square yourself with the 
director Did the nk of Ex rland put up 
its discount rate to-day?” 

“You'll etoa Voss,”’ the pre 
dent replied quietly and with dign 

‘| think we ought to mark up those corr 
loans a half-cent. Mone etting firmer 
Mr. Peter observed, and took up | ap 
casuall and went 

Mr. Slocum’s was not the kind of nature 
that can stand alone H er ive nerve 
went creeping and Teel or suppe tt 
tentacles of some animals go feeling for 
food. Presently he went out to the vi 
president desk and a lat it tl Bank 
of England rate and the rn loar Ther 
he sat down and told Mr V iss of the letter 

‘I suppose Mr. Peter is offended he 
said with a dispirited but tubborn air 
I won't budge, however 

The morning pape rs Wert al laid 
beside Mr. Voss’ plate at h reakfast 


Next 
first and unfolded it at once to the columr 
gv person: il advertisement A 
he fully ex pec ted, 
ment which Ettelson had prescribed as a 
token that the bank accepted his offer 

Manuel Peter had taken the affair into 


his own capable hand 


morning he took 


containing 


there was the advertise- 


Voss understood Peter lpr ‘ 
py rfectly Slocum had unfurled } banner 
and made his stand. That bit of heroisn 
would be followed by a reaction In the 


reaction he would not have the courage to 
whether Peter had ge ad | 
of him and put in the advertisement. He 
had shot his bolt and would now shut hi 
eyes Or, if he did see the advertisement 
the re would be nothing he could do to 
counteract it without putting himself in the 
impossible position of actively furthering 
the escape of two criminals 

Mr. Voss considered. A copy 
senger would reach Toronto, where 
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During Our Winter Months 
the Summer Climate of 
the West Indies 


Winter 


Cruts f ‘Prinzessin Victoria Luise.” Phree 
arranged 

edien and Nassau, leav- 

January 15th. Duration 19 


fo the West 
New York 


days; cost $125.00 and upward. II. To the 
West Indies, The Spanish Main and Nassau, 

iving New York February 6th. Duration 
26 days; cost $175.00 and upward. III. To 
the West Indies and Nassau, leaving New 
York March 8th Duration 23 days; cost 


$150.00 


and upward. 


To the Orient and Holy Land 
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letter was postmarked, that afternoon. 
No doubt the fugitives would be watching 
for it, and probably they would set out for 
Chicago at once. He did not know their 
address, for the letter had given none; so 
the chance of warning them by a telegram 
seemed slim. Besides, he had an odd feeling 
about it. He had played that card once, 
when he sent the warning to Billy. Finally, 
it had not availed. Fate was spinning her 
web and drawing the fugitives back to 
Chicago. It was time for him to take the 
other track 


He went down to the bank at the usual 
hour, carrying a suit-case with him. For 
some time, however, routine matters were 


neglected, and he busied himself drawing 
up some memoranda which were models of 
clerkly neatness and precision. He inclosed 
them in astout envelope which he addressed 
to Oliver P. Slocum, Esq., People’s National 
Bank, Chicago, Illinois, U.S. A. On second 
thought he even affixed the postage, con- 
sulting a little guide in his desk to see the 
proper amount 

The day wore on at the bank like any 
other In the afternoon Mr. Voss stepped 
into the president's office 


‘I find I'll have to run down to St. Louis 


to-night on a little matter connected 
with my brother-in-law’s estate,” he said 
Probably it will keep me over Sunday.”’ 


; looking out of the 
view de pressing 


The president wa 
window and for ind the 

“Oh, ve he said, and added 
Voss, been looking ; seedy 
You ought to have taken your vacation i ast 
summer. You'll use yourself up. Why 
don’t you go on down to Pass Christian and 


bay- 


you ve 


stay a week? It will do you good.” 
‘Well,’ said Mr. Voss, ‘‘I believe I will.” 
‘Do it,’’ Slocum replied heartily 
Three o'clock, the closing hour, came 


around. Thecrowd of customers departed, 
leaving the great banking-room to the 
clerks who were busy winding up the day’s 
business. Mr. Voss talked with a late cus- 
tomer about the extension of a note, then 
dictated several routine business letters 
When the stenographer went away to tran- 
scribe them, the vice-president began think- 
ing about Ettelson’s letter again 

There was something in it that was as 
grateful to his soul as water to a parched 
throat or bed to weary limbs. To atone 
but it was getting late. He took a large 
document file from his desk, carried it to 
one of the vaults where papers were kept, 
and presently returned, leisurely, with the 
empty file under his arm. He was quite cool 

He stopped at the cage of the first paying 
teller and lightly shook the door of heavy 


wire to attract attention 

The young assistant sprang to let him in, 
and the teller turned his head, his fingers 
thrust through the stack of bills that he 


Was counting. 





‘John, are we having any trouble about 
keeping a supply of small bills now?” the 
vice-president asked 

‘The ones and twos are all right,"’ said 
the teller; ‘but we have to kee Pp after the 
Sub-Treasury for enough fives and tens 
It keeps running into the big ones—hun- 
dreds, five-hundreds and thousands.”” He 
nodded to the cord of banknotes, counted 
and stacked up in neat packages, at the 

dent s elbow 


put his empty filing-case on the 

and began casually looking over 
kages, taking one up here and there, 
it over and re placing it 


Do we get as much worn currency 





as 





ever?” he asked, still casually looking over 
the packages ¢ f bills 
1 don't know about that.”’ 

“Suppose you trot around and find out 
Jacksor Mr. Voss suggested to the assist- 
ant “Get a memorandum of how much 
they've handled the last two weeks.” 

Yes, sir.” The assistant ran out on his 


errand The teller, impatient to get 
through, turned to his work. Mr. Voss 
glanced coolly filled his filing-case 
with bills of large denomination, and went 
out with it under his arm. The teller paid 
no attention to his goir g 

At hi it was very easy for the 
vice-president to transfer the money to his 
th the sealed and directed 
that he had prepared that 


about 


own desk 


suit-case, along wi 
memoranda 
morning 


He calculated that the fugitives would 


very probably leave Toronto that after- 
noon. He did not know that, immediately 
after posting Billy's letter, they had crossed 


the border and, at this moment, were only 
an hour's ride from the city 
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In design it is one “ the 
be est hones shotgun frames made 
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SAFETY: We offer in our $15.00 Long Range Wonder Hammerless Gun 


SHOOTING QUALITIES : This al! essential point has 
the manufacturer has built this gun u 


been the foundation from which 
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F all delights devised) by art of man to gild prosaic life with simple 
joys, none quite compares with sweet Nabisco, and none receives 
more generous welcome. 


Where friends gather for social cheer, where dignitaries dine 


state, where the family meal is spread, where merry children feast anc 

play, there you find Nabisco Sugar Wafers queen of all desserts. 
They have attained pre-eminence among dessert confections, 

and always hold their rightful place on the menu, indicating that refine- 
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ment o! taste which transforms the business of eating into the fine art 
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of dining 





FESTINO—another confection in the form of an almond _ shell, 


containing a melting morsel of cream outrivaling the sweetness of the nut. 
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